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The meaneſt of his moſtunwor-| 


thy Servants offers up this poore ac- | 
count of hiis Thoughts, humbly beg= 


ging pardon far all that is amiſſe 
in them, and a gracious acceptance 
of theſe weak Erdeavours for 
the. advanceraent of his 
Honor in the good 


O; others. 
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He IntraduGtion. 


E-: bleme, 

. The infeCiion of the heart. 

, The taking away of the heart. 

. The darkneſſe of the heart, 

The abſ. nce of the heart, 

The vanity of the heart. 

The oppreſſion of the heart. 

The covetowſueſſe of the heart. 

. The haraneſſe of the beart. 

. The diviſion of the heart. 

Io. The inſatiableneſſe of the heart. 

I 1. Theret ring of the heart. 

12. The powring out of the heart. 

by. The ctrcumciſton of the heart. 
4 The contrition of the heart. 

I : « The humiliation of the heart. 

1 6. The ſoftening of the heart. 

17. The cleanſing of the heart. 

18. The giving of the heart. 

I9. The ſacrifice of the heart. 

20. The weighing of the heart. 
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The Contents. 
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21. The trying of the heart. 

22. The ſounding of the heart. 

23. The levelling of the heart. 

24. T he renewing of the heart. 

25. Theenlightening of the heart. 

26. The table of the heart. 

27. The tilling of the heart. 

28. The ſeeding of the heart. 

29. The watering of thc heart. 

30. The flowers of the heart. 

31. The keeping of the heart. 

32. The watching of the heart. 

33. The wounding of the heart. 

3 4. The inhabiting of the heart. 

35. Theenlarging of the heart, 

36. The inflaming of the heart. 

37: The !:ddcr of the heart. 

28. The flying of the be rt. 

2 9. The union of 1h. heart, 

4.9. The reſt of the heart. 

11. The bathing of the heart. 

42. The binding of the hearts 

4.3. The prop of the heart. 

4.4. The ſcourging of the þhzart. 

4.5. The hedging of the heart. 

4.6. The faſtening of the heart. 

47+ The new wine of the heart. 
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| The School of the 


The INTRODVCTION- 


7; Urne in,my mind, wander no more abroad, 


726 Ws: Her's work enough at home, lay by that loa# 


$91 Of ſcatter'd thoughts that clogs and cumbers 
2Þ4 LEA Reſume thy long neglected liberty . (thee) 
= Of ſelfe-examinarion : bend thine eye | 
nward, conſider where thine heart doth lie, 
ow 'tis afteted, how 'tis bufi'd ; looke 
hat thou haſt writ thy ſelfe in thine own. coke, 
Thy conſcience :here ſet thou thy ſelfe to ſchoole. 
Selfe-knowledge 'twixt a wile man and a foole 
Doth make the difterence : he that neglects 
his learning, ſideth with his owne deiedts. 
Doſt thou draw backe? Hath cuſtome charni'd thee {o, 
hat thoy canſt reliſh nothing but thy woe ? 
ind'ſt thou ſuch ſweetnelle in thoſe ſugar'd lyes ? 
Have forain objets ſo ingroſt thine eyes ? 
anſt thou not hold them oft? Haſt thou an care 
go liſten bur to what chou ſhould'it not heare ? 
\rt thou incapable of every thing, 
Bur whart thy ſenſes to thy fancie bring * 
ERen:cmber that thy birth and conſtitution 
WPoth promiſe herter then ſuch baſe conful.cn. 
_ birth *s divine, from heaven 3 thy compo:ute 
Is ſpirit, and immortall z thine incloture 
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P 
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' In walls of fleſh not to make thee debtor 
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The School of the Heart, 
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For houſe-roome to them, but to make them better, 
Thy body's thy freehold, live then as the Lord, 


1. | No tenant to thine owne : ſome time aftord 


ap 


Ns | 


To view what ſtate *ris in : ſurvey each part, 
And above all take norice of thine hearr. 
Such as that is the reſt is, or will be, 

Better or worle, blame-worthy or fault-free. 
What ? are the ruines ſuch thou art aftrai'd, 
Or elſe aſham'd, to ſee how 'tis decai'd ? 
[s t therefore thou arr loth to ſee it ſuch, 

As now it 1s, becauſe it is ſo much, 
Degenerated now from what it was, 


; ; And ſhould have been ? Thine ignorance, alas, 


Will make it nothing better, and the longer 

Evills are ſufter'd grow, they grow the ſtronger. 

Or hath thine underſtanding loſt its light ? 

Hath the darke night of error dimm d thy fight 

So that thou canſt nor, though thou would'it, obſerve 
All things amifſe within thee, how they {verve 

From the ſtraight rules of righteouſnelie and reaſon ? 


' If , omit not then this precious ſeaſon. 
Tis yet ſchoole time, as yet the doore's not ſhut. 


Harke how the Maſter calls. Come let us put 
Up our requeſts to him, whoſe will alone 


Limits his pow'r of teaching, from whom none 


Rerurnes unlearned, that hath once a will 
To be his ſcholar, and implore his ſkill. 
Great ſcearcher of the heart, whoſe boundlefle fight 
Diſcovers ſecrets, and doth bring to light 

The hidden things of darkeneile, who alone 
Perfettly know'ſt all things that can be knowne. 
Thou know [t I doe not, cannot, have no mind 
To know mine heart : I am not onely blind, 
Bur lame, and liſtlefle : thou alone canit make 
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'The School of the Heart. 3 
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Mee able, willing : and the paines I take, 
As well as the ſuccelle, muſt come from thee, 
Who workelt both to will and doe in mee : 
Having now made mee willing to be taught, 
Make mee as willing to learne what I ought. 
Or, if thou wilt allow thy ſcholar leave 
To chooſe his leflon, lelit I ſhould deceive 
My ſelfe againe, as I have done too often, i" 
Teach mee to know mine heart. Thou, thon, canſt ſofrenſ} 
Lighten, enliven, purite, reſtore, i 
And make more fruittull, then it was before, . 
Its hardneſle, darkeneile, death, uncleanneite, loſle, 
And harrennefle : refine it from the drofle, 
And draw out all the dregs, heale ev'ry fore, 
Teach it to knovv it ſelie, and love thee more. 
Lord, if thou wilt, thou canſt impart this ſkill : 
And for all other learning tate't who will. 
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| Cur inplevit Satanas cor tuir. Act- 5.7 


| Corde” bibis 5 tignum morbt morti/q; venenum 


CON TAGIO CORDIS 


| 
Hic te Dum bland:; f [2cypit Mecebric. | 
W., AM. ſeulpert.' 
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The InfeRion of the Heart. | 


| 


ACTS 5-3- | 
Why hath Satan filled thine heart? | 


Epigr. 1. 
Huſt thou entlin'ſt thy V oyce- enveigled eare, 
The ſubtill Serpents Syren- Songs t0 hcare, 
Thy heart drinks dead!y poyſon drawn from bell, 
And with a 'rous broed of ſune doth [ well. 


ODE I. 
The Soule. I. 


Profit, and pleaſure, comfort, and content, | 
Wiſedome, and honour, and when theſe are ſpent | 
A freſh ſupply of more ! Oh heav'nly words |} | 
Are theſe the dainty fruits,thart this faire tree affords 


| 

| 

| 
The Serpent. 2. F 
Yes theſe, and many more, if more may be, Wt 


All, that the world containes, in this one tree : 4 
Contracted is. Take bur a raſt, and try, 
Thou maiſt beleeve thy ſelf, experience can not lye. 


The Soule. 6 


\But thou maiſt lye : and with a falſe prerence 
Of friendſhip rob me of that excellence, | 
Which my Creators bounty hath beitow'd, | 
And freely given me,to whom he nothing ow'd. 
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| The Soule. 


| 


. 
Mie 


6 The School of t the Heart, 
The Serpent. 


Strange compoſition ? ſo credulous, 

And at rhe ſame time fo ſuſpicious ! 

This is the tree of knowledge, and untill (or ill ? 
Thou eat thereof, how canſt thou know what's good 


The Snule EE 


God infinitly good my niaker i is, 

Who neither will, nor can, doe ought aniille. 

The hcing 1 rcceiv d was chat he ſenr, 

And therefore 1 am ſurc mult needs be excellent : 
The Serpent. 6. 

S:1ppoſe it he : yet donhbrleile he thar gave 

Thee ſuch a being muſt himſelfe needs have 
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A better farre, more excellent by much : (ſuch. 
Or elſe be ſure that he could not have made thee 


The $oqule. 


Such as he made me I am well content 
Still ro continue : for, if he had meant 

L ſhould enjoy a better ſtate, he would 
As eafily as not have giv'n it, if he would. 


The Serpent. 


And is it not all one, if he have given 
Thee meanes to ger it ? muſt he ſtill be driven 
To new workes of creation for thy ſake ? 
Wilt thou not what he ſers before thee daine to take? 
9, 
Yes, of the fruits of all the other trees 
I freely take and car : they are the ſees 
Allow d me ſor the dre/fing by the Maker : 
Bur of this fatall fruir I mult not be partaxer, 
The Serpent. IO. 
And why ? what danger can it be to car 
That which is good þb17.g ordain d for meat ! 
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| The Serpent. I 2. 
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The School of the Heart. 7 


What wilt thou ſay ? God mace it not for food ? 
Or dur'ii thou think that made by him it is not good: 


The Soule. | 


Yes, good it is, no coukr, and good for meat : 
But [ am nor allow d thereof ro ear. ; l 
My Makers prohibition under paine $ 
Oi death the day 1 cat thereof,makes me refraine. | 


Faint-hearted fondling, canſt tNou- tcare to dye, 

Being a Spirit and immortall ? Fic 

God knowes this fruit once cater will refine 

Thy grolter parts alone, and make thee all divine. 
The Soule, 13. 

There's ſmethingin i it ſure : were it not good, 

It had not in the mid'ſt of th garden ſtood : 

And being good, I can no more refraine (ftraine{ 

From wiſhing, then then I can the fire to burne res! 

1 4. | 

Why doe I trifle then ? what I dehre 

Why doe I not? Nothing can quench the fire 

Of longing bur fruition. Come what will, 

Eat it t muſt, that I may know whar's _ and ill. 
The Serpent. I 5+ 

So, thou art taken now : tharreſolution 

Gives an eternall date ro thy confuſion. 

The knowledge thou haſt got of good,and ill, 

Is of good gone, and palt, of evill preſent (till. 
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Embleme 2. 
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ABLATIO CORDIS. 


Scortaho vinumy; et muftum tereupt - 
 memtemt,. Hog: 4-11. 


ScortaSplacent, ct vina placent, fic tult? iner/qy | | 


4 The Sc 


f the Heart. . 


th. 


— 


The taking away of the Hearts | 


T H O Ss 4» IT, 
: 1 Whored»me and wine, and new wi 
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take anay the Heart. 


"RF: Epigr. 2. 


Ae luſt ana luxury the ſcummse and drofſe 


: | 1-0f bul-horne pleaſures, pleaſe thre to the Loſe 
{ | Of thy ſouls precious eveſrght, reaſor ;'0 
* | Mindeſſe thy mind,beartl:ſſe that bears doth grows 


þ- ODE 2. 


b 


| I, 
Laid downe already ? aud (o falt aſleepe ? 

Thy precious heart left looſly on thine hand, 

| Which with all diligence thou ſhouldelt keep, 

And guard againlt thoſe enemies, that ſtand 

| Ready prepar'd to plunge it in the deep 

Of all diſtrefſe ? Rouze thee, and underſtand 
In time, whart in the end thou muſt confeſſe; 
That niiſery at laſt and wre:cheinefſe 

| Is all the fruit that ſprings from flothfull jdlenefle. 

| 2. 

Whilſt thou liſt ſoaking in ſecuriry, 

Thou drown'ſt thy ſclic in {entuail delight, 


/ 


| And wallow'ſt in debanched luxurie, 


Which when thou art awake and fee ft, will fright 


|| Thine heart with horror. When thou ſhelrgeicry 
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l ''l lio TheSchool of the Heart. | | 
$i — | 
By the e daylight the danger of the nighr, | 
Then, then, if nor too late, thou wilt confelle, | 
Thar endletie miſery and wretchednefſe 

IIs all the fruir that ſprings from rivtous £xcelle. 


| 3" 

| whilſt thou doſt pamper thy proud fleſh, and thruſt 2 
wp 4 | {# Into thy panch the prime of all rhy ſtore, » 
fl! Thou dolt bur gather fuel for thar luſt, ? 
4 Which boyling in thy liver runneth ore, b 
We | And frieth in thy throbbing veines, which muſt ; 
SF !| Needs vent, or burſt, when they can hold no more. | |# 
jj Bur oh conſider what thou ſhalt conſetle : 
F| Ar laſt, that miſery and wretchednetle : 
[1 l 1s all the fruit thar ſprings from luſtfull wantonnefle. 
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'F q* 
{ whilſt thou doſt feed effeminate deſires 
| With ſpumy pleaſures, whilſt iruition 
{ The coals of luſt fannes into flaming tires, 
{{, And ſpurious delights chou doate't on, 
181 1: Thy mind through cold remiſnetic ev'n expires, 
þ | And all the iftive vigour of't is gone. 
ol Take heed in time, or elſe thou ſhalt confeſle 
Ar laſt that miſery and wretchednefle 
; Is all the fruit thar ſprings from careletie-mindeinefe. 


} | 
B11] Whilſt thy regardlefle ſenſe-ditfolved mind 
h Lies by unbent, that ſhould have been thy ſpring 
$1 1} Of motion, all thy headſtrong paſſions tind 
Themſelves ler looſe, and follow their own ſwing, 
$114 Forgetfull of the great account behind, 
lf” 1} As though there never would be ſuch a thing, 
But, when it comes indeed, thou wilt confefe 
That mi'e:y alone and wr erchednelſe 
is 21! the fruit that ſprings from ſoule-forgerfulneſſe. p 
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6. 
Whilſt thou cemembreſt not thy later end, 
Nor what a reck'ning one day thou muſt make, 
Putting no difterence berwixt foe and friend, 
7 Thou utter it helliſh Fiends thine heart to take, 
» Who, all the while thou trifleſt, doe attend, 
2 | Ready to bring it to the burning lake 
E Of fire and brimſtone : where thou ſhalr confeſle | 
( Thar endlelle miſery and wretchednelle 
Is all the fruit that ſprings from ſtupid hearrleſnelle. 
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Embleme 3. 
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Obtenebratum est decipiens cor eorum Rem: 


Heu tonchras (ord; : tenebr@ quibus extcriorvcs 
Succedent mitt Lux tibs luce mca 
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l; The Schodl of the Heart. 


The darkeneſle of the Heart. 


Rov. I.2l, 


T heir fooliſh heart was darkened, 


Epigr. 3. 
0 cloudy ſbadowes bave eclips'd thine beart 
As N ature cannot parallel or Art : 


 Pn/efſethou take my light of trytb toguide thee, 


Blackneſſe of dar hneſſe wil at laſt betide thee, 
One 3. 


Io 


Tarry, O tarry, leſt thine heedlefſe haſt _ 
Hurry thee headlong unto hell ar laſt : $<204 
See, ſee, thine heart's already half-way there, . 


| Thoſe gloomy ſhadowes, that encompaſle it, 


Arethe vaſt confiifes of th'infernall pit. 
. O ſtay, and if thou lov'ſ\bnor light, yet feare 
Thar fatall darknefſe, where : 
Such danger doth appeare. 
; 26 
A night of ignorance hath tg. 
Thy mind and underſtanding : thou art led 
Blindfolded by unbridled pafhon: 
Thou wand'reſt in the crooked wayes of errour,, 
Leading direfly to the King of terrour : 
The courſe thou takeſt, if thou holdeſt on, 
Will bury thee anon. 
Ja deep. deſtruction. 
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8 {Nor doth my mind-amating terrour awe thee : 
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The School of the heart. | 
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My love-alluring beauty cannot draw thee, 


Like one that had both good and ill forgor, 
Thou careſt not a jot 


| Whar falleth to thy lor. 


#8; | Thou art become unto thy ſelfe a ſtranger, 


G 
: 
: 

. 
: 


'. 
'T 
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| Jo 

I}Alas, thon haſt not ſo much knowledge ler, 
F81111As to confider that thou art bereft _ 

i Ofthine owne eye-fight. But thou runn'ſt,. as though 


#: || Obſerveſt not thine own deſert, or danger, 
!!' Thou know 'ſt not what thou doſt, nor canſt thon tel 
Whither thou goeſt : ſhooting in the darke 
|: How canſt thou ever hope to hit the marke? 


} 


! What expeGtation halt thou to doe well, 


Thar art conrent to dwell 
Within the verge of hell ? 


Wl Thou ſaweſt all before thee : whilſt thy minde 


To neereſt neceiiary things is blind. 


Whilſt thou eſteemeſt fo 
The things rhat are below. 


6 
Would ever any, that had 


! 


eyes, miſtake 
As thou art wont to doe : no difference make 


IF  Berwixt the way to heaven and to hell? 


- — —— 


Thou knowelt — thou oughr'ſt to know, 


— — 


| 


But} 


on” uu— —— ——— 


Bur, deſper atly devoted to deſtrudtion, 

| Rebell againſt the light, abhorre inſtrudtion ? 

As though thou did'ſt defire with death-to dwell, 
Thou hateſt to heare tell 
How yer, thou mailt doe well. 


7. 
Oh thar thou did{t bur ſee how blind rnou arr, 
And feel the diſmall darkenelle of thine hearr : 


| 
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Then would it thou labour for, and 1 would lend 
My ltghr to guide thee : that's nor light alone, 
Bur life, eyes, fight, grace, glory, all in one. (bend, 


And that death in the end 
On darkeneſle doth attend. 


G5 


Then ſhould'!t thou Know whirher thoſe by -wayes\ 
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CORDIS FVGA 


C olumba ſeducta NON hatns COR. 58 >. 1. 


Ouan fugeretfu; unuad ,tuunit COR, [COR habres 


Vou nemuſse MeL 11011 memunuſse ſu . 
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'| The abſeace of the Heart» | 


PRrOv. 17-16. 

| Wherefore is there a price in the hand 
| of a fooleto pet wiſdome, ſering be|| | 
| bathnoheartto au? I 


j 


 Epigr. 4 
= Ade thou an heart, thou fickle Fugitive, = 
| = ®How would thine heart bate and diſdaine to Irut 
ul Mad/ull of ſuch vizc trifles, as theſe be, 
Y nefting forgerfull of it ſlfe and me? 


O DE 4» 
1 The Soule. I 
{ Brave, dainty, curions, rare, rich, precious things ! 
1 Ableto make fate-blaſted mortals bleſt, | | 
4 Peculiar treaſures, and delights for Kings, "F 
I Thathaving pow'r of all would chooſe the beſt. 'i 
How doe [ hugge mine happinelle that have mY 
Preſent roffeſl 1n of what others crave ? oY 
1 Chriſt, 2. 
1 Poore, filly, fimple, ſenſe-beſotred foule, 
Why doſt thou hugge thy ſelf-procured woes ? 
Releaſe thy freeborne thoughts, at leaſt controul 
Thoſe paſſions, that enflave thee to thy foes. 
How would'ſt thou hate thy ſelfif thou did'ſt 
The baſeneſſe of thoſe things thou prizelt ſo - 
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; The Soule. 3. 

They talk of goodnefle, vertue, piety, 

, Religion, honefty, I know not what 3 | 

+ Soletthem talk for me: ſo long as I *#c 
Have goods and lands, and gold, and jewells, that 


Both equall and excell all other treaſure, (fure'/} 
| Why ſhould Iſtrive ro make rheir paitte my plea-\ 


Chriſt. ; ? 
So Swine neglect the pearles that lie before them, | 
Trample them under foote, and feed on draffe : |! 
So fooles gild rotten Idols, and adore them, | 
Caſt all the corne away, and keep the chafte. 

That ever reaſon ſhould be blinded fo, - 
To graſpe the ſhadow, ler the ſubſtance poe ! ; 


| The Saule, Y 


All's but opinion that the world accounts 
Matter of worth : as this or that man ſets : 
A value on it, ſo the price amounts : | 
The ſound of ſtrings is vari'd by the frets. | 
My mind's my kingdome: why ſhould I withftand, Þ 
Or queſtion that, which I my ſelfe command ? 


Chriſt. | 6. 
| Thy tyrant pafſions captivate thy reafon : 
Thy laſts nſurpe the guidance of the mind : 
Thy ſenſe-led fancy barters good for geaſon : 
Thy ſeed is vanity, thine harveſt wind : 

Thy rules are crooked, and thou writ'it awry : 
Thy wayes are wand'ring, and thine end to die. 


The Soule. 7. 


| 

| This table fummes me myriads of pleaſure : 

| That booke enroules mine honours Nventory : 
Theſe bags are ſtuft with millions of treaſure : 


q 


C | 


"9" 4 
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— 
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| 


| 
Thoſe, 


| 


« 
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| Thoſe writings evidence my ſtate of glory : 
Theſe bells ring heav'nly muſicke in mine eares, 


To drown the noiſe of cumb1ous cares and teare. | 


Chriſt. 8. 


Thoſe pleaſures one day will procure thy paine : 
That which thou glori it in will be thy ſhame: 
Thou'lt finde thy lofſe in what thou thought thy 
Thine honour will put on another name. ( gaine: 
That mulicke in the cloſe will ring thy knell, 
In ſtead of heaven toll thee into hell. 


. 
But why doe I thus waſt my words in vaine 
On one, that's wholly taken up with toyes, 
That will not looſe one dramme of earth to gaine 
A full et<r1.41l weight of heav'nly joyes? 


——— 


-_ 


——_— - _— 


—— —  _ ——__ 


All's zz no purpoſe, 'tis as good forbeare, 
As ſpezk to one, that hath no heart to heare, 
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The vanityof the. Heart, Co 


IoB 15.31. 
et not him that # decerved truſt in 


compence, 


Epigr. 5. 
oh bellowes with the wind of honogy 
Pufſfe up the ſwelling heart, that dotes upon ber : 
which fil d with empty vanity breaths forth 
Nothing, but ſuch things as are nothing worth, 


Opt 5. 


I, 
The bane of kingdomes, worlds diſquieter, 
Hells heire apparent, Sarans eldeſt ſonne, 
Abſtra& of ills, refmed Elixir, 
And quintellence of finne, Ambition, 
Sprung from th'infernall ſhades, inhabits here, 


Making mans heart its horrid manſion, 
Which, though it were of vaſt content before, 
Is now puft up, and {wells ſtill more and more. 
2, 
Whole armies of vaine thoughts it entertaines, 
Is ſtuft with dreames of kingdomes and of Crownes, 
Preſumes of profit without care or paines, 
Threatens to baffle all its foes with frownes, 


a. +... QAM... ... 


vanity, for vanity ſhall be hg re. | 


| | 
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In ev'ry bargaine makes account of gaines, 

Fancies ſuch frolicke mirth, as choakes and drownes 
The voyce of cgn{cience, whoſe loud alarmes 
Cannot be hard for pleaſures countercharmes, 


PN xrxrExPPU= 


Wer't not for anger and for pity , who 
Could chooſe but ſmile to fee vaineglorious men 
Racking their wits, ſtraining their finewes fo, 
That thorow their tranſparent thinnetle, when 
They mete with Wind and Sun.they quickly grow 
Riv led and dry, ſhrinke till they crack againe, 
And a!l but to ſeeme greater then they are : (bar 
Stretching their ſtrength they lay their weaknellg , 


| + 

See how hells Fueller his bellowes plies, 
Blowing the fire, that burnt too faſt betore : 

See how the furnace flames, the ſparkles riſe 
Ar1 ſpread themſelve: abroad ſtill more and more : 
See how the doating ſoule hath tixt her eyes 
On her deare fooleries, and doth adore 


| 


4 
4. 
ny 


With hands and heart lift up thoſe trifling toyes, 
Waerewith the devill cheates her of ner joyes. 


Alas, thon ar: deceiv'd, that glitt'ring crowne, 
On which thon ga7eſt, is not guldhur grief, 
That ſcepter ſorrow : if thou take them downe, 
And try them, thou ſhalt find what poore relief 
They could-aftord thee, though they were thine owne, 
Didſt thon command ev'n all the world in chief, 
Thy comforts would abate, thy cares encreaſe, 
And thy perplexed thoughts diſturbe thy peace. 
6. 


Thoſe pearles ſo thorow pierc'd, and ſtrung together, 
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Though jewells in thine eyes they may appeare, 

Will prove continu'd perills, when the weather 

Is clouded once, which yet is faire and cleare. 

What will that fanne,though of the fineſt feather, 

Steed thee, the brunt of windes and ſtormes to beare ? 
Thy ilagging colours hang their drooping head, | 
And the ſhrill trumpets found ſhall ſtrike thee dead.| ' 


Were a!l thoſe balls, which thou in ſport doſt tofſe, 
Whole worlds, and in thy power to command, 
The 2ame would never countervaile the lofle, 
Tho'e flipp'ry globes will glide out of thine hand, 
wo Thou canſt have no faſt hold bur of the croſle, 
cu And thou wilt fall, where thou doſt thinke to ſtand. 
Forſake theſe follies then, if thou wilt live : 
Timely repentance may thy death reprive. 


CORDIS AGGRAVATITO. 
Filu  omimun,ukquequs QIU CORDE, r/als 3 


Crapula et ebrictas ;ſolidi duc poudera plunþi : 
Nata yolo. ſurſum tendere CORDA wvetant. 
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The oppreſsion of the Heart-||| 


j 
: 


LvKE 21-34» 


Take heed left at any time your beart, 
be overchargid with arfeiting ati 
[ 


drunkewneſſe, 


Epigr. 6. 
fo maſſy weights, Surfeiting, Orunkenne([: 
| / by he mghty logs of lead, doe fo oppreſſe _ 
$ | The bcav'n-borne hearts of men, thu to aſpire 
: Vp war ds they bave uo power nor drfrre, 


$ | 


ODE. 6. 


Monſter of fins ! See how thi inchanted ſoule 
O'rcharg d already calls for more. 
| See how the helliſh ſkinker plies his bowle, 
And's ready furniſhed with ſtore, 
Whilſt cups on every fide 
Planted artend the tide. 
2, 
| See how che pilel diſhes mounted ſtand, 
Like hills advanced upon hills, 
And the abundance both of ſea and land 
' Dothnot ſuffice, cv'n whar it hills, 
Þ | Mans dropſy apperite, 
And Cormorant _ 
| '3-þpff 
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| | Nor upward once aſpire 
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| Which grief at laſt and ſorrow brings : 


See how the poyſon' d VER S ' pilfi, 'andſy ela, _ 


The face enflamed glowes with heart, 
The limbs unable are themielves.to welld, 
The pulſes deaths alarme doe bear : 
Yet man fits ſtill, and laughs, 
 Whilſthis one bane he quaftes. - 


$ £ 
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But where's thine heart the while, thou ſenſclefie ſot ? 
Looke how it lieth cruſhr, and quell'd, 
Flat beaten to the board, that iscannot 
Move from the place, where it is held, 


, With heavenly deſire. 


| Thy belly is thy God, thy ſhame thy glory, 
Thou mindeſf only earthly things 3 


|  Andall thy pleaſure is bur tranſitory, 


The courſes thou doſt rake 
| Will mike thine heart to ake. 
6. 
[s'r not enough to ſpend thy precious time 
In empty idle complement, 
Unlefle thou ſtraine (to aggravate thy crime) | 
Nature beyond 3 irs owne extent, 


And force it to devoure 


| An age within an houre ? 


; Thar which thou ſwallow'ſt is not loſt alone, 
| Bur quickly will revenged be, : 
af ng on thine: heart, which like a ſtone 
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| Lyes buri'd in the midd'(t of thee, 
Both vaid.uf rotafugn denſe 


And reaſons excellence. 
CS. ; 
Thy body is diſcaſes rendevourze, { 
Thy mind the marter place of vice, 
The devill in thy will keeps open houtle, 
Thou liv'ſt,as though rhou would'ſt iatice 
Hell rorments unto rhee, 


And thine owne devill be. 


9 
Oh, what a dirry dunghill art thou growne, 
A nalty ſtinking kennell foule ! 
When thou awak'it and feeſt whar thou haſt done, 
Sorrow will iwallow up thy foule, 
To think how thou art toyl'd, 


Andall thy glory ſpoyl'd. 

I O, 
| Or if thou canſt nor be aſham'd, at leaſt 
| Have ſome compaſſion on thy ſelf : 
| Before thou arr transforme4 all to healt, 
| At laſt ſtrike faile, avoid the it elf, 
| Which in that gulfe doth lie, 
Where all thar enter die. 
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CORDIS AVARITIA . 
Diuitiz hi affluant,nolte coR 
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The covetouſneſſe of the Heart. 
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M A T. 6.21. 


F | | 
| | Where your treaſure #, there With 
; your heart be alſo, if 


Er 12 r, 7 o 


oft thoy enquire, thou heartleſſe wanderer, 
[ [Jer thine beart is ? Behold, thine heart is here. 
| Here thine beart is, where that is, which above 
| | T bine own dearc beart thou doſt eftcem, and love. 


O pF Jo 


| T. 

| Sce the deceitfulneſle of finne, 

* | Andhow thedevill cheateth worldly men : 

| They heap up riches to themſelves, and then 
They think they cannot chooſe but winne, 

Though for their parts 

They ſtake their hearts. 


2, 
The Merchant ſends his heart to ſea: 
And there together with his ſhip 'ris roſt : 
If this by chance miſcarry, that is loſt, 
His confidence is caſt away : 
| He hangs the head, 
As he were dead. 
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Z« 

The Pedlar cryes, What doe you lack ? 

| Whar will you buy ? and boaſts his wares the belt : 
| Bur ofters you the refuſe of the reſt, 

As though his heart lay in his pack, 

Which greater gaine 

Alone can draine. 

i +- 

1 The Plowman furrowes up his land, 

| And ſowes his heart together with his ſeed, 


{ Which both alike earth-borne on earth doe feed, = 
And proſper or are ata ſtand : Cy 
| He and his field Y 

j Like fruit doe veeld. 


# 


©. 
The Broker, and the Scriv'ner have 
{ The Us&'rers heart in keeping with his hands : 
1 His ſouls deare ſuſtenance lyes in their hands, | 
| And if they break their ſhop's his grave. 
His int”reſt is 30. 
Hs only blitle. 
| 6. 
The Money-horder in.his bags 
| Binds up his heart, and locks ir in his chett ; 
The ſame key ſerves to thar, and to his breſt, | 
Which of no other heaven brag: : | 
Nor.can conceit K 2 
A joy 10 great. | 


J* | 

So for the greedy Landmunger : 
The Purchaſes he makes in &v'ry part 
Take livery and ſcifin of his heart : | 
Yer - þ 


—}] 


———_— 


_— —_— 


 — 
| 
| 


I ee ee A 


The-: Shoot of the Heart. 3 T 


Yet his ba oma 
For all his ſtore, 


Gapes after more. 


; Poore wretched Muckwormes, wipe your eyes, 
Uncaſe thoſe trif'e: that beior you io : 
Your rich appearing wealth is ;call woe, 
Your dcath in your de''res lyes. 
Your hearts are where 
You love, and teare. 
| 9. 
: Oh, think not then the world deſerves 
Either to Fe telov d, or tear d by you : 
Give heaven theſe aftetions 4s its due, 
Which alwayes v hat it hath preſerves 
In perfect blifle 
That endlefle is. 
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CORDIS DVRITIES 
cor [uum polucrunt ut adamantem 
{7 | andirent lepem  —a®. 7.13. 


- '. 
Necte verba mouent, nec verbera, nec mea dona, 


Ferrea preduri COR adamants habens, 
f Alichel uan lochem excu. 
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| of anyills co have made them ſoft as fitke, 


| They made their hearts as an ads! 


, 


| What have we here? An heart? It lookes like one,-. 
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The hardneſle of the: Heart: | 
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mant ſlone, liſt they ſhould beare cb 
Lay. 


Epigr. 8: 
Ords meve thte not, nor works : nor gifts, ni 
Thy flurdy adamantine heart provokes ( frokery 


' My Tuſtice, ſlcights my mercies 5 Awoule- (h: 
Thou ftand'/t unmoved, though my hammer ſtrike, 


Oper 58. ( 


I» 


The ſhape, and colour ſpeake it ſuch : 
But having brought it rothe rouch 
I ſind it is no better then a ſtone. 
Adamants are 


Softer by farre. . 


2. 
Long hath it ſteeped been in Nercies mitke, 
And ſoaked in falvation, 
& Meer for the alteration 


Yet it is ſt111 
7 Hard'ned in ill. 
FO, TY 


To make congealed Cryitall melt away : | 


| Nay more, this hammer, thar is wont to grind | 


COT T2 + 


'4} pe 


No, I am ſti!l the ſame, I alter nor, 


LS. et. 


| | 
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, 


| Makes no impre! Fion, at all, 
| Nor dint, nor crack, nor flaw, that I can find : 


[ 6. 
| | Or hath mine hammer loſt its weight ? 


|My merc*es, and nor feele my wrath at length, 


, 
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Oft have I rain d my word upon it, oft 
The dew of heaven hath diftill'd, 
With promiſes of mercy fill'd, 

Able to make mountaines of marble of + 

| Yet it 15 not: | 


Changed a jot. 


My beames of love ſhine on it every day, 
| Able to thaw the thicket i ce, 
And where they enter ina trice 


Yer warme they not 
. This frozen clot. 


Rocks unto duſt, and powder ſmall, 


Bur leaves ir as 
| Before it was. 


| Is mine Almighty arme decai'd in ſtrength? 


Thar a poore lumpe of earth-ſhould fleight 


With which [ mate 
Ev n heav'n to ſhake ? 


And, when I pleaſe, my workes of wonder 
Shall bring the ſtouteſt ſpirits under, 


(| 
And 
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And make them to copfetlg jt is thejs; lor! 
To bow or break, 
When I but ſpeak. 


8. 


But I would have men know, 't is not my Word, 
Or works alone can change their hearts : 
Theſe inſtruments performe their parts, 
But 'ris my Spirit doth this fruir aftord. 
"Tis I, not art, 
Can melt mans heart. 


Yet would they leave their cuſtomary ſinning, 
And ſo unctench rhe devills clawes, 
That keepes them captive in his pawes, 
My bounty ſoone ſhould ſecond that beginning 3 
Ev'n hearrs of jteel 
My force ſhould feel, 
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CORDIS DIVISIO. 
Dinſum elt coR corum: uuno 


interibunt , ce. is .2. [ 


Me tibi cn rotum dederium vamſruna, CORDLS. | | 


Cur mia virgo. tut parr altquanta datur ! 
7 Michel ual lochem M1 
| 
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The diviſion of the Heare, 
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Hog. 10-2 


| berr beart is deyvided; now ſhall Mg & | 
| found faulty. 


| Epigr. 9. 

Aine trifling Pirgin, 1 my ſcife beve given 
Vat: 10 thee: and ſhall I now be drives 
|To7eſt contented with a petty part, 
That have deſerved more then awhole heart ? 


1 ls: 
OpFE: 9, al 


. Io 
| More miſchiefe yet ? was't not enough before 
"Fi To robbe me wholly of thine heart, 
| Should call mine owne, 
But thou muſt mock me with a part ? 
Crowne injury with ſcorne to make it more ? 


? 
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| 


| -- | 
| | What's a whole heart ? ſcarce fleſh enough to ſerve 
A Kite one breakfzft : how much lefle, 


If it ſhould be 

Offer d to me 

* Couldirfufficiently expreſſe 
pe ihr meg irat fuſt deſerve? 


RY 
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to 


With all its cuki& > tire, 
| There wanted not 


| The ſmalleſt | ot, 
f That ſtrieſtjuſtice could require 


| ha rengErelt RE perictted. 


- 
And is it reaſon what I gave in groffe 
Should be rerurn'd but by retaile ? 
n To take o (mall 
F A part for all, 
I reckon 'of no more availe, 
Then where | fcatter gold to gather 'droffe. 
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Give me thine heart but as I ”_m it thee £ 
Or give it me ar leaſt as 1 
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b f .. Have given mine 
, 1 To purchatle thine. 
n Þþ [ halv'd it not when I-di1 dic : 
& Þ} But gave myſelf wholly ro ſer chee tree. 
t i 6. 


{| The heart I gave thee was a living heart, 
And when chme heart by ſinne was ſlaine, 
*T lard downe mine 
| ' *Toranſome thine, 
That thy dead heart mighs, live againe, 
And live entirely perfect,nor in part. 


3 i 


.F 


| | 
x 7. 

4 Bat whilſt thine heart's divideg i it 1s dead, 

if Dead unto me, unlehe it live 

| m_ alone. .: 
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To keepe all, and a part to give : 
For whar's a body worth withouj an head ? 
ol g. 


'Þ Yet this is worſe, that what thon keep'ſt from me 
Thou doit beſtow upon my foes : 
And thoſe nor mine 
Alone. bar thine, 
, The proper cauſes of rhy woes, 
| For whom I gave my life to ſer thee tree. 
. Q. 
$ Have I betroth'd thee to my ſelfe, and ſhall 
The devill, and the world, intrude 
Upon my right, 
Ev n in my hght? 
Think not thou canſt me ſo delude. 
{ will have none, unlefle 1 may have all. 


I Os 
| I madeit all, I gave it all to thee, 
I gave all that I had tor it : 
If I muſt looſe, 
I'll rather chooſe. 
Mine intereſt in all to quir : 
| Or keep it whole, or give it whole to me. 
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CORDLSY INSATIABILITAS . 
Inſatiabils oculus Cupidi + "gat 
Non [ngquetrum toto COR fl ſatiabile mundo. vv 
Solum, ri feat: COR replet wna tmA4s. Tt 
q : Michel el ( 171 ochent excu ? W 
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| The inſatiableneſlc of the Heart. 


: H AB. 2.50 | | 


| rho rnlargetb bis deſire as hell, and & 4 i! 
| death, and cannot be ſatisfied, It 


Epigr. IO, 


| "THe wholerownd world is not enough to fill 
The Hearts three corners, but it cravetb till. 
| Onely theTrinity, that made it, can 

Suffice the vaſt rriangled beart of PMN» 


ODE. 10. 


IT. 
The thirfty carth and barren wombe cry, Give: 
The grave devoureth all that live : 
The fire ſtill burneth on, and never faith, 
It is enough: The horſeleech hath > 
Many more nr cull bur the heart of man'- * 
Outgapes them all as much as heav n one ſpan.” 


2, 
Water hath drown's the earth : the barren wombe 
Hath teem'd ſometimes, and been the tombe 
To its owne ſwelling itfue : and the prove | 
Shall one day a ficke ſurfer 
When all the fuell is conſum'd, the fire 
Will quench ir ſelfe, and of it ſelf EXPITE- 
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3: 
Bux the vaſt heary of man iuſatite, 
His boimdlefle appetires dilate | 
Themſelves } eyond all limits, his defires 
Are endlelie4i11 : whilt REaſpires 
To happinelte, and faine w ould find that treaſure 


Where it ivnot, 5withes $row mÞ meaſure, ITY 


His eye with ſeeing | is not fatisf!'d, 
Nor's care v ith hearing : he hath tri'd 
'Ar once to fu:niſh ©-"ry ſev'rall fenſ 


He might*e>rratt, it 4 into one vnite 
A pertet quinrellencewy all deſight.” 


5 
ms having all that he can fancy, ſtill 
There wanterhrſomething more to fill 
[8 empty appetite. His mind is vext, 
| And he is inwardlyperple«t 
He knowes not why : when as the trurh is, this, 


;He rambles overalliheaculties, 

| Raniagks ahe. ſecret trealuries. 

Of Art and, © lpglls the Univerſe - 
Lettei by lette:, can reherſe 

All the Records of time, pretends to know 


amen: of all. things, why they muſt be {o.. 


T* 
Iyer: is not fo conteriped, but wonld faine- © 
gaine*'/, 


With chore of carious objeRs; witence | 


He would” find ſomething the; e where nothing is. 
6. 


Anticipare the day of Doane, 


hed 


is © The School of the Heart. 
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* | And read he ies of all 11 ations f {d, 

As if Gods fecrec counſel he dif know. 

8. 

 Ler him have all rhe wealth, all the renowne, 
1 And glory, that rhe world can crowne 
| Her deareſt dailings with ; yet his dehire 
1 Will not reſt there, but (till aſpire. 
#| Farth cannor hold him, nor the whole creation 
| Containe his withes, or his expectation. 


The heart of man's bur little, yer this All 
| Compared thereunro's bur ſmall, 


1 
| Of ſucha large unparallel'd exrenſe 


1 Is the ſhorr-lin'd circum:;erence 
Of thar chree-corner d figure, which to fill 
| With the round world is to leave empry ſtill. 
| 10. 
| Go greedy ſoule, addrefſe thy ſelfe to heav'n, 
And leave the worl:!, as 't is, bereavn 


| Of all rrue happinette, or any thing 
Thar to thine heart content can bring, 


| But there a trine-une God in glory its, 
_ all grace- Fo——_ hearts both fills and tics. 
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CORDIS REVERSIO . 


Redite preuncatores ad COR.Zzair 4 


(un mh 1 1am tohigs reuocata reuerterls ad COR * 


\y alle redire , MENU in velle pou - puta 
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#] Remember this, and ſhew your ſehuves men: 
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The returning of the Heart: ] 


b 
Isar 46.8. 


bring it agatn tobeart,O je tranſgreſſors, 


O*® t have I calld thee : O returne at laft, 
Returne unte thine beart : let the times pot 


| Revo!ting ſtill is a meer will to periſh, 


| OpE. II. 


Chriſt. 'B 


Returne O wanderer, returne, returne. ' 
Let me not alwayes waſt my words in vaine 


| What'sthis that checks my courſe? Me thinks I feel 
| A cold remiſnefſe ſeiſing on my mind: 
My ſtagger'd reſolutions ſeem to reel, 


| Chriſt, I 


| Rerurne, Owanderer, returne, returne. 


| Thouartalready gone too farre _ 
It is enough : unleſle thou meane to burne 

In hell for ever, ſtop thy courſe at laſt and ſtay. 
The Soule. 


CE 4 
| There's ſomething holds me back, I cannot move 


3 


As I have done too long. Why doſt thou ſpurn (gain? 
| And kick the counſells that ſhould bring thee back a- 


As though they had in haſt forgot mine heart behind. 


Forward [/ 


Epigr. Il, = T | 


Suffice thy wanderings : know that to cher! | if 


_— _—_—_— CL LO FI*s  : 


Ne TRAD UE - 


; 


a 


46 The School of the Heart. 


ms 


—— — ——— ———— 


—  —— ——— —— 


Forward one foot : me thinks the more I ſtrive 
The.lefte I ſtirre. Is there a pow'r above +... | 
My wiſtin me, that can ay purpoſes reprive ?: 1 
Chr: ſt. I» '* 
No power of thine own: "tis I, that lay 1 
Mine hand upon thine haſte : whoſe will can make |þ 
The reſtletie motions of the heavens ſtay, (take, © 
Stand ſtill, turne back againe, or. new found courſe; | 


The Syuule. 6. 


4 
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What ? am I riveted, or roored here ? 

That neither forward, nor on cither ſide 

[ can ger looſe ! Then there s no hope I feare, q 

Burt I muſt back againe, what ever me betide. 
Chriſt. 7. 


And back again thou ſhalr. I'll have ir fo. 

Though thou haſt hitherto riy VOVYCE nepletted, 
Now I have handed thee, 11! have thee know, 
Thar what I will have done ſhall not he uncfteRed. 


The Sole. S. [ | 
Thou wilt prevaile then, and 1 muſt returne. t 
But how ? or v- hither ? wiien a world of ſhame, | Ch 
And ſorrow, lie: before me, and [ burne ue 
With horror in my iclf to think upon the ſame. | , 

9. = 
Shall I returne to thee? Alas, I have f x 
No hope to be received : a runne-away, 
& rebell to returne ! mad men may rave 
Of mercy miracles, but what will Juſtice ay ? 

I U, | 

Shall I returne to mine owne heart ? Alas, 
"Tis loſt, and dead, and rotten long ago, 
I cannor tind it what at rſt ir was, 


And it hath been'too long the cauſe of all my woe. 
11 
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bo 3 
Shall I forſake my pleaſares, and delights, 
| My profits, honours, comforts, and contents, 
For thar, the thought whereof my mind attrighrs, 
'#] Repentant ſorrow, that the ſoule aſunder rents ? 
I 2. 
21 Shall I returne, that cannot though I would ? 
| | I, that had ſtrength enough to go aſtray, 
Find my ſelf faint, and feeble, now 1 ſhould 
- Returne. I cannot runne, I cannot creep this way. 
13. 
What ſhall 1 doe? Forward I muſt not goe, 
Backward I cannot : if I tarry here, 
[ ſhall he drowned m a world of woe, 
And antidate mine own damnation by deſpaire. 
| I 4. 

Bur is t not better hold rhat which I have, 
Then unto furure expettarion truſt ? 
| Ohno: toreaſon thus is but to rave. 

=" 8 returne [ will, becauſe rerurne I muſt. 

| Chriſt, // I5. 

| Returne, and welcome : if thou wilt thou ſhalt. 
Although thou canſt not of thy felfe, yer L, 
! That call, can make thee able. Let the faulr 
Be mine, if when thou wilt returne 1 let thee lie. 
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CORDIS EFFVSIO . 
'W | Eftunde, ficut aquam COR tuum ( 
* antc conlpcctum Domini Fhren: 2.19. | 


oF i Vora quid ocdluſo, quid yulncra Peciore clas! 


, | | b Ante Deum fuſg COR natet , ins tar aque, 
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| | The powring out of the Heart. || 


BY" E 2. I'9, 


Powre out thine heart like water befor 
the face of the Lord, 


Epigr. 12, 


with thine ewne ſoares and j9: rowes ? Like a ſpout 
Of water iet thine hears to God break out. 


Anguiih, amazement, horror, and contuſion, 


—Y 
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Drowne my diſtra&ted mind in deep diltrefſe. 

My griet's grown fo tranſcendent, that I hate 

To heare of comfort, as a falſe Concluſion 

; Vainly inferrd from feigned Premiſes. 

| Whar ſhall I do? whart ſtrange courſe ſhall T try, 
| That, though I loath to live, yet dare notdie ! 

. Chriſt, x 


| 'Beruldbyme, I'll teach thee ſuch a way, 
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From that deſtru&ive deluge of diltretle, 

That overwhelmes thy thoughts. but clear the day, 

| And foone recover lighrt,and ſtrengrh to tid, 

| Andtoregaine thy long loſt happincile. 

Contelle,&pray.Say wha: it i doih aile thee,{(rhec-. 
What thou wouldit have, and that ;;.all ſoon availc 

[ - > _- 


ee en CCC 


\ \ JT Hy doſt thou hide thy wounds ? why doft thor hide | 1% 
In thy cloſe breaſt thy wiſh:s, an /o [ide "1 
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ODE. 12. 6.11 
Can death, or hell, be worſe then this eſtate ? Will 


As that thou ſhalt not onely draine-rhy mind Will if 
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2 cy 
Confeſle and pray ? If that be all, I will. 
Lord, I am f:c«, and thou art health, reſtore me. 


"* mv 


Lord, I am weake, and thou art ſtreagth,ſuſtaine me.' 


Thou art all goodnetle, Lord, and I all ill. 

Thou Lord, art holy, I uncleane before thee. 

Lord, I am poor, and thou art rich; maintaine me. 
Lord, I am dead, and thou arr life, revive me. 


Juſtice condemnes, let mercy, Lord, reprieve me. 


A wretched miſcreant I am, compos'd 
Of finne, and mifery; 't is hard to ſay, 
Which of the two allyes me moſt to hell : 
Kative corruption makes me indiſpos'd 
To all that's good, bur apt to go aſtray, 
Prone to doe ill, ugable ro doe well. 

My light is darknelle, and my liberty 

Bondage, my beanty foule deformity. 


SL 

A plague of leprofte o'rſpreadeth all 
My pow'rs, and faculties : 1 um uncleane, 
I am uncleane : my liver hroyles with laſt, 
Rancor and malice overtlow my yall, 
Envy my bones doth rot, and keep me leane, 
Revengefull wrath makes me forget what's juſt : 

Mine eare's uncircumeis-d, mine eye is evill, 


And hating goodneſſe makes me parcel] devill. 
6. 


My callous conſcience is cauteriz'd ; 

My trembling hearr ſhakes with continuall feare: 
My franrick paſſions fill my mind with nnadnelle : 
My windy-thoughts with pride are tynrpanrz d : 
My poys'nous tongue ſpits venome ev'ry where : 


My 
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My wounded ſpuit's {wallow'd up with ſadnefſe : \ | | 
Impatient difcontentment plagues me ſo, || 
I neither can ſtand ſtill, nor forward goe, G 


7» 

Lord, 1 am all diſeaſes : hoſpitalls, 

And bills of Mountebanks, have not ſo many, 

Nor halfe fo bad.Lord,heare, and help,and heale me. 

Although my guiltinetle for vengeance calls, 

And colour of excuſe I have not any, 

Yer thou halt goodnelle, Lord, that may availe me. 
Lord, I have powr'd out all my heart to thee : 
vouchſate one drop of mercy unto me, 
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CORDIS CIRCVMCISIO . 
cireumcidite preputiun 

CORDIS ucltri. Deacon . ic 16. 

Ls cel OG de ded dou [| 


| Frrum, hoc COR circum-cde deogs facra 
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The circumciſion of the Heart, 


DEvrT. Io. 16. 


be no more ſtiffnecked, 
Epigr. 13. 
| That for thy ſak: his boly fiſh did teare: 


ſe them as hnives thine beart to 01 cuncaſe, 
| Aud dreſſe t hy God a pleaſing ſacrifice, 


OpE. 13. 


I. 
| Heale thee ? I will. But firſt I'll let thee know 
What it comes to. 
The plaiſter was prepared long agoe : 
Burt thou muſt doe 
Something thy ſelfe, that it may bee 
Eftc&ually apply'd to thee. 
| 2. ; 
, to that end, that I might cure thy ores, 

Was tlaine, and dy'd, 
By mine owne people was turn d out of doores, 

And crucify d : 
| My fide was pierced with a ſpeare, 


Doe thou then ro thy ſelfe, as they to mee : 
Make talte, and trv, 
The old man, that is yet alive in thee, 
To crucitte. 
4 D 3 
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| Crreumciſe the foreskin of your heart, an 


And nailes my hands and feer did teare. 


- + oo >.> 


, 
| 
q 
| 
| 


$1 


7 c 
'B 


| © 4 
7 
BE 


i | 
© 


Ere, take thy Saviours croſſe, the nailes, and {pear by 
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| Cat out the iron finew of thy peck, 
it 
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TH! he be dead in thee, my blood 
4s like. to doe thee little good : 


4s 
M 7 courſe of phyſick is to cure the ſoule 


By killing ſinne. 


So then, thine owne corruptions to controule 
Thou muſt beginne. 


- 


pt 


' Linrill thine heart be circumcis d, 
| 


My death will not be daly priz'd. 


[|| Conſider then my crofſe, my nailes, and fpeare, 
And let that thought 


Cu: Raſor-lixe thine heart, when thou doſt heare, 


How deare I bought 


Thy freedome from the pow'r of finne, 


Aad that ditretfie which thou waltin. 


That it may be 
Supple, and pliant to obey my beck, 
And learne of me. 
Meekneſle alone, and yeelding, hath 
A power to appeaſe my wrath. - 


I — EI” 


Te 
i! Shave off thine hairy ſcalpe, thoſe curled locks 


Powd'red with pride, 


| Wherewith thy (corufull heart my judgements mocks, 


Aud ihinks to hide 


Its thunder-threatned head, which bared 


Alone is likely ro-be ſpared. 
8. 


|} Rippe oft choſe ſeeraing robes, bur reall rags, 


Which earth adnures | 
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As honourable arnantwouts, 2nd by brags 
| Thar it artires, 
| Cumbers thee with indeed: Thy ſores. 
Feiter with what the world adores. 


, Clip thine Ambirions wings, ler downe thy plumes, 
And learne ro ſtoope, 
Whilſt thou haſt time to ſtand. Who till preſumes 
Ot ſtrength will droope 
At laſt, and fiagge, when he ſhould flye. | 
Falls hurt them moſt that climbe moſt high | ; 
| IO. 
Scrape off that ſcaly ſcurfte of vanities, 
That clogges thee ſo : 
| Profits and pleaſures; are thoſe enemies, 
That worke thy woe. 
If thou wilt have me cure thy wounds, 
Firſt ridde each humor that abounds. 
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[ CORDIS CONTRITIO . 
 CoR contritum et kinmliztimn, 
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'F | | | 
| Dcus,non defpiCtcs, 2/@ . 4.15 
| | Ju parts quam mille velim contundere o0R be- 
F Ounod fuit auctorn ponte rebelle  ſuo | 
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I! 
Thou ſhoufd'ſt no ſooner bid, but | wouid goe, - . IH 
| Thou ſhould ſt not will the ching [ would not doe. | 
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The contrition oh the Heart. 


P$sAL- 5I-I7e. | 
_ A broken and contrite heart, O God, thoul 
w4lt not deſpiſe, 1 


Epigr. 1 4- 
Ow eladly wor'd T bruiſe, and breake this heart 
Hm a { 0Rfait 1 PICCES, tall the ſmart 
| Make it confeſſe, that \of 7 it's 9wne accord, » 
It wilfully 7ebuL d aga: n{t the Lord ? 


ODE. 14. 


I. 
| Lord rd, if I had an arme of pow's like thine, {/ 
And could efiect what I dehire, wth 
My love-drawne heart, like ſmalleſt were, | 
Bended and writhen, ihould rogether rwine, 
And twiſted ſtand 
With thy connnand : 


2. 
But I am weake, Lord, and corrvption firong 3. 
When I would tame dce whar 1 ſhoald, 
Then | cannot doe what Ll wonld : 
Mine action ${t.ort, when nune iarertion's long : 
Thouzh my deſire 
te quict ac fire, | 
bo i 
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| $158 The Schoolof the Heart, | 


= Y 


| Yer my performance 1s as dull as earth, | 
|| Andftifles its own illue in the birth, 


k #:{ Bur what I can doe, Lord, I will, fince what | 

| [ would { cannot : I will cry 
jj Whether mine heart, that's hard and dry, | 
Being calm'd, and tempered wich that 

Liquor whicii falls 

Wd From mine eye-balls, 

| $1} Will worke more pliantly, and yeeld to rake 
& {41 Such new impretion as thy grace ſhall make. 


| 4s 
{i In mine owne conſcience then, as ina mortar | 
R T'le place mine heart, and bray ir there: | 
| | If griefe for whar is paſt, and feare 
| Of what's to come be a ſufticient torture, 

_ Tlebreakeitall 
In pieces ſmall : 

$ Sinne ſhall not finde a fheard withour a flaw, | 
+ {If} Wherein to lodge one luſt againſt thy law. 
| 5 6 ; | 
> Fi Remember then,mine heart, what thou haſt done ; 
What thoa haſt left undone : the il! 
| Of all my thoughts, words, deeds, is ſtill 
= [ Thy. curſed.uJue- onely : thou art growne | 
To ſuch a patle, 
t If Thar never was, 
| TH Nor is, nor wUyl there be, a finne ſo bad, 
: | Bur thou ſome 1 way therein an hand haſt had, 
| 6. 

* ; Thou haſt not been content alone to finne, 
W | © Pr haſtmaadeothers ſinne with thee, 
Wil Y«©2 made ther finnes thine owne to be,. a 
RS . yo 
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By liking, and allywing "=== - 
0 eginnes, 


Or followes, ſnnes 
Not his owne finnes alone, bur finneth o re 
All the ſame ſinnes, both after, and before. 


What boundlefle ſorrow can ſuffice a guilr 
Growne ſo tranſcendent ? Should thine eye. || 
Weepe ſeas of blood, thy fighes ourvie. | 
The winds w _ with the waves they run at tilt, 
Yet they could not . 
Cancell one blot. 
The leaſt of all thy ſinnes againſt thy God 
Deicrves a chunderbolt ſhould be thy rod. 


8. 


Break then,mine heart : and ſince thou cannot prieve_.. 
Enough at once, while thou art whole, 
Shiver thy (elf ro quſt, and dole : 
Thy ſorrow to the ſev'rall atomes, give At 
All to each part. 1 
And by that art '} 
| | Strive thy diffever d ſclf ro mukiply, al 
| And want of weight with number to ſupply. - 14 
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The School of the Heavt. 
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CORDIS HWII LIAT! 0. 
Deprime COR tuum ct ſuſtine . 6c 2 + 


COR, 1111s bu, ſee. ,gaudens ſublumbus effert-, 


At ſuper unpoſutun. deprunat lad ONILF. 


Michel uan lochem EXCU 
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4 The School of the Heart. 
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| The humiliation of che Heart. }}} 


E C CL. 7.9» 


| The patzent 1 ſpirit is better then the\ 
| proud in ſpertt, 


| Epigr . I Jo 

| Inc heart, alas, exalts it ſelf too high, 

| And doth delight a loftier pitch to ftye, 
Then it is able to maintaine, unleſſe 

| Jt feel the weight of thine impoſed preſſes 


—_—_ 


I 

| þ 
ODE. 15. 
| 


T, 
| Solet it be, 
Lord, I am welicontent, 
And thou ſhalr ſee 
The time is not mil-ſpent, 
Which thon doft then beſtow, when thou doſt quell 
And cruſh the heart, that pride before did ſwell. 


2s 
! Lord, I perceive = 
" "Asſoone as thou doſt ſen, hos 
And 1 receive 


The bl&flings thou doſt lend, [ih 
Mine heart begins to mounr, and doth forget 17 
f The ground whereon it goes, where it is ſer, 


} A 3. In) | 
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| 3. 
" knihealth ] gLEW' 


| Wanton, began to kick, 
| 3 | As though I knew 
I never ſhouldte ſick, 
{| Diſeaſes rake me downe, and make me know, 


{ | Bodies of bratle muſt pay the geath they owe. 
I! 


1% 4» 
; þ If I but dreame 
$| Of wealth, mine heart doth riſc 
| with a full ſireame 

$ | Of pride, and I deſpiſe 
| {l | All that is good, until] 1 te and ſpie 

8 The freliing bubble prickt with poverty. 
bi J . 
Md A. little wind 
Of undeſerved praiſe .' 
{14 Blowes up my mind, 

| And my {woll'n thoughts doth raiſe 

x Above themſelves, untill the ſenſe of ſhame 


1 Make: me contemne my ſelf-diſhonqur'd name. 


4 6, 
B One moments mirth 
Wwould.make me.run Narke mad; 
| And the whole garth, 
l Could it at once be had, 
|: | Would nor ſuffice my greedy appetite, 
[{ Did'ſt thou not paine in ſtead of plea WewWrite. 
+ | Lord, It is well, 6 | 
lp [ was in time broughtdowne, . 
"Y Elſe thou canſt tell, 
Mine heart-would foone- have flow n 
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Full in thy tace, and ſtadi/dto-equite 
The riches of thy goodneile with deſpighr. 


Slack not thine hand, . 
Lord, turne thy Screw abont ; 
| | If thy Pretle ſtand, 
| Mine heart may chance 1lip our. 
' O queſt ir unto nothing, rather then | 
[rt ſhoald forget it ſelfe, and (well again. s 


'& | 9+ 
* | Orif thou art 

118 | Diſpos d to let it goe, 

' ; Lord, teach mine heart 

| To lay it ſelfe as low, 

* | As thou canſt caſt it< that proſperity 
| May ſtill be temper'd with humility. 

] Os 


\ | Thy way toriſc . 
| Was to deſcend : let me 
| My ſelfe deſpiſe, 


C | And lo afſcend with thee. | 

| | Thou throw'ſt them down, that lift rhemſelves on high,! il} | 

þ | And raiſeſt them, that on the ground doe lie. | 
| 
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_ EMOLLITIO 
Deus molhut COR MEN , 1b. 23.16 


COR, maror glagale; "Deus. ceu ra, & queſcet , 


Ur ere Cui Tus hoc cepertt 11 1107. 
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The eons of the 9 Hears. 6 5! 
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The ſofcening of the Heart, 


IoB 23s] Go 
God maketh my heart ſoft. 


 Epigr. 16. 


or ne heart hs of it ſe/fe a marble ice, 

Both cold, and hard : but thou canſt in atrice 
Mel: i lie waxe, great God, if from above 

Thou a in it once thy fire of love, " 


Onx. 16. 


| I. 

Nay, blefſed Founder, leave me not: 
| If out of all this grot 

There can bur any gold be got, 

- The time thou doſt beſtow, the coſt, 
| ' And paines will not be loſt : 
Thebarpaine is barhard ar moſt. 

And ſuch are al{ thoſe thou doft make with me ; 
Thou know'ſt_ thou canſt not bat a loſer be. 


2 [% þ 
. | 
When the Sun ſhines with: alin ringbeanes] A} 
His cold diſpelling gleames 14 
Turne ſnow, and. ice to wat;ry fireames. 
The waxe, as ſoone as it al ſmelr 
The warmth of fire, and felr 
The glowing heat thereof, willmelt. 
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"The Saboot, of of the rus. 
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Yea pearles with* vinegar ardiflove we _ 


| * And adams inbloud of goats, they oy. 


If nature can ne this, much more, 
Lord, may thy | grace feltore 
Mine hart ro whar i it was before. 
Theres the amemarter ay it fill], 
Thongh new inform'd with ill, 
Yer can it not refiſt thy will. 
Thy pow'r, that fram\dir arthe firſt, as oft 


As thou wilt have. i it, Lord, canyake K folks _—_ 


| 4: 
Thou art pvry Swrof ri ighrequleſie : 
And thaught I oaſtcanketle- 
Mine heart's growne hard in wickednefle, 
Yer thy reſplendent rayes of light, 
q When aattirhey come in ſight, 
Will quickly thawe whart froze by night. 
Lord, in thine healjn Es pow'r doth dwell 
Able rometr theharge ogg in hell. 


. &kho h ah is be hankneil paſſe 
RE: ate 
'Yea 
Yet re 


'A leg! B44 708 
1 | It will grow liquid, and nos drop ..- 
l! i Keraiglt it ſell away bake by rlcone. 
s 14 Cl! by! 7-40" 1G, 8F 
LF I = &g;chowh my fAlintyheirthe ſuch, 
8-4 904 mph my cyt rouch, 
| | / le Tha Seer it much, 
| C Yet ite _—_—_— {el{Ahed blood, 
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- OlambafGod, 'sfo good 
It cannot alwayes be withſtood. 
That Aqua-regia of thy love prevailes, 
Ev'n where thy powers Aqua-fortis failes. 
Then leave me not ſo ſoon,dear Lord, 
Though I negleG& thy Word, 
And what thy power doth attord, 
Yet try thy mercy, and thy love, 
The force thereof may move, 
When all things elſe ſucceſletſe prove. 
Soakt in thy bloud mine heart will ſoone ſurrender 
[ts native hardneſſe, and zrow ſoft, and tender. 
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The School of the Heart. 


f En. \ bleme- I7: 


—_— x —_ 


| 
Ci] 
TY 
17 
| i 
47 
'\ * : 
( TT ; 
. 
'T 
| ; 
" 
\ : 
( . 
i : 
} 
= 
| 
= 
= 
# v 


| © CoRDIS MUNDATYO. 


HH [212 2 1uahiti3 COR Eun, Goren, +, 4 


| 
t' ns f feauurit lateris trangſix4 vulucre  ſpong1 
; Hoc CORDIS macula aL Uuchp Pons , tut . 


\ ' 

(i |; | ' þ 
” a! "bl uan lochem ci 
{ 43 '$ 4 _ Sh 

f ou 


Y. > 5 -——_ 


-— —-— 


Pg 


—- .”RIINMPum—— — ——_ i 


The School of the Heart. 69 


— 


| The cleanſing of the Heart, | 


If. 5 » I 4+ | 


| 0 Jeruſalem waſh thine bea,t From mick- 
edneſſe, that thou matji be ſuyed. b 


'X of thy wounded busbands Saviours ſide, # 


& Fponſed ſou',there flowcs with a (ul tide 
A ſountaie for uncleanntſſe : waſh thee there, 
Waſh there thine hearty and then thou need'ſt not feare: 


ODE. I'7. 


I. 
. O endlefle miſery ! 
[labour ſtill, bur (tl in vane. 
The aines of ſinne ITee 
Are oaded all, or di d in graine. 
There's not a bloy 
Will ſtirre a jot 
For all chat I can doe: 
There 1s no hope 
In Fullers ſope, 
Though I adde nitre too, 
2. | 
I many wayes have trid, 
Have often ſoakt it in cold feares, 
And, when a time l ſpid, ' 
Powred upon it ſcalding teares, 
Have rins'd, and rub'd, 
And ſcrap't and ſcrub'd, 


F 
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F7-» The Schootof 6 Heat. 


"And Facl "7 m up, aud Cane: 
Yet can I not 
Waſh our one ſpor, 
It's rather fonler growne. 


3* 
O miſerable ſtate ! 
Who would be troubled with an heart, 
As I have been of late, 
Both to my ſorrow, ſhame, and ſmart ? 
if i twill not 
Be cleaner gor, 
a | 'T were better I had none, 
| iy | Yet how ſhould we 
1 Divided ke, 
p" That are nov two, but one ? 


But am I not tarke wilde, 
Thar go about to waſh mine hearr 
With hands that are.defif'd, 
As much as any other _ S. 
Whi tearcs, 
Thine-ho ops ——_ feares, 
Both ev'ry word, and deed, 
And [homie forte, 
PoorefHy foule, 
How canſt thou looke to fpeed ? 


Jo 

Can there no helpe be had ? 
Lord, thou art holy, thou art pure : 

Mine hearr isnort fo'bad, 

So foule, but thou canſt' cteanſe it fure. 

Speak, blefſed Lord, 
Wilt thou-aftord - 
Me meanes to-makeic cane ? 
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I krow thay wilt: | + 
Thy bloud were ſpilt 
Should ir runne ſtill w vaine. 
O, 
Then to that bleiled ſpring, 
Which from my Saviours facred fide 
Doth flow, mine heart I'll briag, 
And there it will be purit'd. 
| Although the dye, 
Wherein I lie, 
Crimſon, or ſcarler were, 
This blond I know 
W1ll make t, as ſnow, 
Or wooll, both cleane, and ckcre. 
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MI _ 
CORDIS DONATIO. 
Prxbefil mi, COR tuum mihi. pus 
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Vnice CORDIS amor. timor Vin oe CORDISJeju. 


COR tibi douo meum COR nuhi redde tuum. Z 
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The giving of che Heart: 


Prov. 232TH. 
AM) ſonne grue 773 ; thine beg i/Es 


. ſ 
| Epigr. 18. 

| He onely "ove, th: onely feare, thou art, 

| Pear, and dread Sav:our,of my ſin-fick heart. 

| > "Pr "WS thou gave, that it might be mines | 
| 21x thou mine beart then, that it may þc thine. [ 


OpE. 18. 


I, 


; Give thee mte hart Lord foI would, 
And there's great reaſon that I ſhould, 
[i 1t were worth the having : | 
' Yer ſure thou wilt eſteem thar good, 
Which thou haſt purchas'd wit h thy blond, 
.nd thought jt worth the craving. 


2, | 
Give thee nine heart? Lord, fo 1 will, 
i chou wilt firſt impart the {ki]] 
Ot brin-ing it to thee : 
zat ſhould I truſt my ſelfe to give 
| Mine heart, as ſure as I doe live, 


| I | ould decoived Le. 

' Avall the value of mine heart 

\ Procceds from [UaVoOur, NOt ACicit, 

| ACCEPtAnce 1s its worth : 
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od SHARE EZ. . 


q So neither know I how to bring Ls 
A xreient to my heav niy Ring, 


LUnlefie he fer it forth. 


4: 
. | Lord of my Iife, me thinkes I heare 
| Thee fay, thar thee alone to feare, 
And thee alone co love, 
[s to beſtow mine heart on rhee, 
ff | That other giving none can be, 
| Whereof thuu wilt approve. 


OO a — T—£O ————— ——_——__ — — _—__ 


| 


And well thou doſt aeſcrve io be 
;| Both loved, Lord, and fcar'd by me, | 
il So good, lo great, thou art : 
i} Grearneile ſo good, goodrelic lo prear, 
- | As palleth all tinite conceir, 
{0 And raviſherh mine hearr. 
(| 6. 
| | Should I nor love thee, blefied Lord, 
' 1 Who freely of thine owne accord 
Laidit downe thy life for me ? 
/ | For me, thar was nor dead alone, 
A | Bur deipratly tranſcendent grown | 
| In enmicie to thee ? | 
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Snonld I not feare hefore thee, Lord, | 

Wro.c haiid ſpai.nes heaven, at whoſe word 
Devi!ls themſelves doe quake ? Il - | 

Whoſe eyes out-ſhine'the Sunne, whoſe beck | 

Can the v hole cour.e of Nature check, 
And its toundations ſhake ? 


5. 


' [Should I with-hold mine heart from thee, | 
| n | 
'The, 
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The School of the Heart. 


to 


The fountaine of telicity, 

Before whoſe preſence is 
Fulne of joy, at whoſe right hand 
All pleaſures i perfettion ſtand, 

Andeverlaſting blitle ? 

| 9. 
Lord, had I hearts a million, 
And nwriads in ev ry one 

Of choileſt loves, and feares, 


| They were too little to beſtow 


On thee, to whom 1 all thinzs owe, 
[ ſhould be in arreare: ; 


I O, 


'Y et, ſince mine heart's the moſt I have, 


uYr—_—  —— — — - — = 


And thar which thou doſt chiefcly crave, 
Thou ſhalr not of ir miſe. 

' Although I cannor give it ſo, 

As I ſhovld doe, I Il ofter't though : 
Lord take it, here it 1s: 


The School of the Heart. 
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CORDIS SACRIFICTVM." 
Sacrficuun peo. ſpintus 
contribulatus Pia 20.1 


If. 
/\onwituli c@fiue Deo placet torha taun : 
| COR mh: gun dedit tic 


COR /i bi "0JcuT amor, 
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-': The Sactihce of the Heart, | 


PSAL 51.17. 
The ſacrifices of God are a broken heart{| 
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Epigr. 19, 
N Or calves, nor bulls, are ſacrifices good 
Enouth for thee, who eav'ſt for me thy bloud, 
And more ihe: that thy life : T ck: thine own part, 
Great God, tht govt all, berc take mine heart « 


ODE. 19, 


I, 
Thy ſormer coveraart cf old, 
Thy Law oi Ordinances, did require 
Fat facrifices from the fold, 
And many other oft rings made by fire. 
Whilit thy firit Tabernacle ſtood, 
All bing were conſecuate with }'ou'! 
| 2 
And can thy ketter Covenant, 
Thy law of grace, and truth by Jeſus Chriſt, 
Its proper ſacrihces want 
For ſuch an Altar, and for ſuch a Prieſt ? 
No, no, thy Goſpell doth require 
Choyſe oft" rings too, and made by fire. - 
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A ſacrifice for f\nne indeed, 
Lord, thou didſt make thy felf, and once for al: | 
So that there never will be need 
Of any more fin-oft rings, great, or ſmall. 
F, 3 
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The life-bloud thon did'ſt 1ſt ſhed for me, 
Harh ſer my ſoule for ever free. 


| Yea, the ſame ſacrifice thon Joſt 
' Still ofter in behalfe of thine ele : 
11g And to 1tmprove it to the moſt, 
1 Thy Word, and Sacraments doe in effe& 
1's Offer thee oft, and ſacrifice 
}  Theedaily in our eare:, and eyes. 


Yea, each beleeving ſoule may take 
| | Thy facrit et fleſh, and'bloud by ſaith, 
MM. And rhe; rewith an atonement moke 
# For all its treſpaties, thy Goſpelt faith, 
. Such intinite tranſcendent price 
Is there in'thy ſweet facritice. 


Bur is this alt? Muſt there not be 
Peace-ofter! ngs, and ſacrifices of 
| Thankſgiving tendered unro thee ? 
J; Yes, Lord, I know I ſhould but mock, and cotc 

Thy ſacrifice for {.nne, ſhould 1 
My facritice of praile deny. 

But I have nothing of mine owne 
| Worthy to be preſented in thy fight, 


| 6. 
1! 


Y 
T Yea the whole world Pars not one 
| 


| Or Ranzme, or Lambe, wherein thoa canſt delight, 


* Leſlie then my (elf it muſt nor be: 
For thou kidſt Bog thy ſelf for niE- 


| || My ſelf then I > Gicrifices : 
WH And fo I will, mine heart, the onely thing 


Mo 
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Thou (O; i IF Loceall Or To Pr1ZC 

Ac thine ovine Part, te belt I have ro bring. 
An Iuwlle heart s a facritice 
Which I now thou wilt not deviſe. 

9. 

Lord, Le my altar, faneire 

Mine heart thy | acrifnceand ler thy Spiric 
Rinlet thy ft: * love. thar I, 

Burning with 7cale to magni/e - thy merir, 
"May kc: th conſerae my f1unces, and 1417 
Frucnall UTEINC ©: 4aQ by x 4 
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 Embleme 20. 


COR DIs PONDERATIO . 
Appendit CORDA Dominus. prors. _ 6. 
Quods mihi d denaſti, ; Magn Pro munere non fe 


St neqet hoc. tuffi ponderis Iglia bilanx . 
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The School of the Heart. 


The weighing ofthe Heatt, 


P ROVe 2TI.2., 
The Lord pondereth the heart , 


Epigr. 20. 


f He e heart thou g.v'ſt as aoreat vift, my love, © 
| Brought to the tr4all nothing ſuch will prove, 
1f Inflice equall Lal'ancetell thy ſight f 
That weghtd with my Law tt is 160 light. 


ODE 20, 


I. 
"Tis true indeed, an heart 
Such as it eught to be, 
Entire, and ſound in ev' ry part, 
Is alwaycs welcome unto me. 
He that would pleaſe me with an offering 
Cannot a better have, although he were a Ring. 
2. 
And there is none ſo poore, 
But ii he will he may 
Bring nie an heart, although no more, 
| And cn mine altar nay it lay. 
The facri ce which I lite beſt, is fuch (orutch 1 
' As rich men cannot tcaſt, aud pcore men need not 2 | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
'Þ 
| 


Yet ev ry heart. is not. 
A gift lufficient, 
It muſt-be purg'd from evry-ſpor, *- 
Aud all to pieces muſt be rent. -- 
| S:-4 Th- m 
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' Thou h thou haſt Conghe to cixcumciſe, ; and bruiſc' t, 
It wuſ be weighed too, or elſe I ſhall refuſe'r. 


— — 


4s 
My ballances arejuft, 
My Law's an equall weight, 
The beame is ſtrong, and thou maiſt truſt 
My ſteady hand to hold ir ſtreighr. 
Were thine hearr equall to the world in | oh, 
Yet it were nothing worth,if it ſhould prove roo light. 


ii 
'$ ix 
t 
6 


S « 
And fo thou ſce'ſt ir doth, 
Ny pond rous Law doth preſſe 
This ſcale, bur that, as h1l'd wich froth, 
Wo - Tilts up, and makes no ſhew of ſtretie. 
E! Thine hearr is empry ſure, or elſe it would 
A In weight, as vicll as bulxe, better proportion hold, 


Search it, and thou ſhalt find 
It wanrs integrity, 
And is not yet ſo thorow lin'd 
| _ Withſmgle-ey'd fincerity, 
j As it ſhould be : ſonie more humility (ſtancy. 
| |T here wants to make it weight, and ſome more con- 


Whiiſt a dy vanity. 
Doth puta i: up with pride, 
And «donhie fac 'd ae 
''' Doth n.any ci pty hollowes hide, 
Wi 1t is byr good in parr, and that b ut little, 
| way "ring unſtaidnetic mares its reſolutions brittle, 


it 
| 


The heart, that in wy light 
As currant coyne would paile; 


'Muft 


8. | 
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| Muſt not be the lealt graine ty0 light, 
| Bur as at firſt it ftamped was. 


Keep then thine hearr till it be berter growne, 
And,when ir is tull weight, I'll take it for mine owne. 


9. 
Bur if thou art aſham'd 
To find thine heart fo lighr, 
And art afratd thou ſhalt be blam'd, 
[ll teach thee how to ſer, it right. 
Adde to my Law my Goſpell, and there fee 
My merits thine, and then the f(cales will equall be. 
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Fmbleme | 2Is 


CORDIS PROBATIO. 

Sicut 19nc probatur argcntum.ct aurum camino 
'ta CORDA probat Dominus . preuerb. 12, - 
COR -utile, dilecta . tuum pretiefius auro - 

Impuram ſcoriam ſi prix: iqnic edat. 
2.1 
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PROV«17. 3. 


Epigr. 21. 


| "Hine beart, my deer, more pyecious is then gold, 
Or the moſt precious things that can be told : 
| Provided firſt that my pure fire have trid 

Out all the droſſe, and paſſe ut purife d. 


ODE. 21: 


| What? take it at adventure, and not try 
| What merall it is made of ? No, not ]. 
| Should I now lightly let it paſſe, 
| Take ſullen lead for filver, ſounding brafſe 
| In ſtead of ſolid gold, alas, 
| What would become of it ? In the great day 
Of making jewells 't would be caſt away. 

2. 
The heart thou giv it me muſt be ſuch a one, 
As is the ſame throughout. I will have none 
Burt that, which will abide the fre. 
! *Tis nota glitt"ring outſide I defire, | 
| Whoſe ſeeming ſhewes doe ſoone expire : 
| But reall worth within, which neither drofle, 
| Nor baſe atiayes, make ſubje& unto lofle. 

3. 


' If in the compoſition of thine hearr 


U 


The trying of the Heart. 


The fining pot for ſitver, aud the furnace 
for gold: but the Lord trieth the hearts, 


1 
- 


| 
| 
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A A ſtubborne ſicely wiliuluelic have part, 
|  Thatwill not bow and bend to me, : 
| Save onely | ina meer formaliry 
| Of rinſell-rrim'd hy ri Ie, 
$?] I care not for ir, though it ſhew as faire, 
Bt As the firſt bluſh of the Sun-gilded aire. 


16: The heart that in my furnace will nor melr; 

& | When it the glowing heart thereof hath felc 
ll | Turne liquid, and diliolve in teares 
{? Of true repentance for irs faulrs, that heares 
| | My threatning voyce, and never feares. 
! Es not an hearr worth having. If it be 

| An heart of ftone, 't is not an heart for me. 


' 


[7 - 
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» 


q The heart, that caſt into my fornace ſpits, 
#1 And iparkles in my face, falls into fits 
#1 Of diſcontenred grudging, whines 
When it is broken of its will, repines 

Ar the leaſt ſuftering, declines 
| My fatherly correction, is an hearr 
On which I care nox to beftow mine att. 

| 6. 

4 { The heart that in my flames aſunder flies, 
W\; Scatrers it ſelfe-at randon, agd fo lies. 
p In heapes of athes here, and rhere, 
{ Whoſe dry diiperſed parts will nor draw neex 
, To one another, and a: here 
TE In a txme union, hath wo merall in'r 
| | Fit co be ſtamp d, ard coyned in my mint. 


| The heart, that vapours our it elfe i in ſ\moak, 
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| i And with thoſe clondy Jhadowes thinks to cloak - 


Its 
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| The School of the Heart, 


Its empty nakednefle, 1 how much 

| So ever thou eltcemelt it, is ſuch 

| As never will endure my touch. | 
' Before I'tak'r for mine then I will trie | | 

| What kind of mietall in thine hearr' doth he, 1 


8. | 


{11 bring it to my furnace, arid there ſee 
, What it will prove, what 1t is like to be. If 
| Ii it be gold, it will ke ſure | | 
: The hotrelt fre thar can he to endure, 6s 
And I thall draw it out more pure, q: 
\ Aﬀiiction may refine, but cannot walt, if 
| That heart wherein my love is fixed falt. z 
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Embleme 22, 


CORDIS SCRVTINIVAN | 
Prauum eSt COR Onu11108 ct mſcrutablle : | 
Nu cognalcet illud ? EGO. Domnug L 


[crumans COR CT renes. Jerem 17,9. | | 
Yolus ego unmenſam CORDIS perſcrutor c 51G | 1 
Vautica quan potis eſt haud penctrare bolis.. | | F 
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Truth in the inward parts is that I love. 
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The ſounding of the Heart. 


TER. 17.9. | 
The heart t deceitfull above all things, 
and deſperatly wicked, who can knon| | 
its Ithe Lord. 


Epigr. 22. 


, that alone am infinite, can try 

How deep within it ſclf thine beart doth lie. 
T bs Sea- mans plummet can but reach theground : 
I find that which thinebeart it ſelf n&er ſound, 


ODE. 22. 


I, 
A goodly heart to ſee to, faire and fat ! 
lt may be fo: and what of thar ? 
Is it not hollow ? Hath it not within 
A bottomleltle whirlpoole of finne ? 
Are there not ſecret creeks, and cranies there, li'h 
Turning, and winding corners, where | 
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The School of the Heart. 
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The heart it ſelf ev'n from it ſelf may hide, 
| And Jurke in ſecret uneſpi'd ? 
[ 11 none of it, if ſuch a one it prove : 


2. 
But who can tell what is within thine heart? | 'Þ 
'Tis not a worke of Nature, Art W1't 
Cannot performe thar raſke : 'r is I alone, 
Not man, to whom mans heart is knowne. 
Sound it thou maiſt, and muſt: but rhen the line 


Andl | 
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And plummer muſt be mine, nor (thine; 


Hr Oo - 


And I muſt guide it too, thine hand, and eye 


{ That made thine hearr ar firſt, am better {kill'd 
| To know when it is empry, when 't is fill'd. 


May quickly be deceiv'd : bur 1 ; | 


nN 
- 


Thou canft nor, I will ler thee tee 


o, 
| Leſt then thou ſhopld't deceive thy ſelf, for me | 


Some of thoſe depths of Satan, depchs of hell, 


Wherewith thine kollow Eeart doth keclk . 3 
| Under pretence of knowledge in thy mind 


Errour and igcorance | fd, 
Quick-ſanJs of rotten Superſtition 
Spred'over wich miſpeiiion. 
| Some things thou knoweſt nor,niſknowelt others, 
| Andoit thy conſcience its owne knowledge ſinothers, 
| * 
{ | Thy crooked will, that ſecmingly enclines 
1 To follow reaſons dictates, twines 
Another way in ſecret, legves its,guide 
'S And laggs behind, or ſwarves alide, 


Progrelle in good , is retrograde. 
Whilſt it pretends a priviledge above 
Reaſons prerogative, to move 
As of it ſelf unmowd, rude paſhons learne 
To leave the Oare, and take in hand rhe Sterne. 


5. 
The tides of thine aftefions ebbe, and flow, 
Rife upaloit, falldowne below, 
Like to the caddaing land- flouds, that advance 
"nf - Their ſwelling w mn bar oy chance. 
© ] Thy kar, deſire, thy hr, and feare, 
& | Ramble they care _ when, nor where, 
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Crab-like creepes backward when it ſhould have made | 


| Of other things, bur only for my fake. 


The School of the Heazt. 91 | 
Yet cunningly beare thee in hand they be 
Oaly dire*te4 unto me, 
Or moſt to me, and would no notice take 


| 6 
; = 


Such ſtrange prodigious impoſtures lurke 


| In thy preſtigious heart, 't is worke | 
4 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Enough for thee all thy life time to learne | 
How thou may t truly it diſcerne : 

That, when upon mine altar thou doſt lay 
Thine oft ring, thou may'ſt ſately ſay, 

And ſweare it 1s an heart : for, if it ſhould 

' Prove only an heart-caſe, ir would 

1 Nor pleafing be to me, nor doe thee good. 

\\n heart's no heart not rightly underſtood, 
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 Embleme 23, 
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'A 
Corms 1 RECTIFICATIO. 
Recns CORDELZona 2jal.g6.n. ! ||" 
Ad rectam , perſape. mer, COR. Cordiy, amuſſun ' | 
$1 rectum CupLas, exige nata, tuun. 
"Michel nan loch exceu 24 
max a : T 
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The levelling of the. 


ny 5.4 > 
Ps at. 97.11. 
| Gladneſſ e tothe upright 11 heart, 


Eoigr. 230 


"Et thine hear upright, if thou would reiovce, 
| 74nd pleaſe thy ſelf ir thine hearts pleaſing whoiſe 3 
L By then be ſure thy plimme, and !ev:ll be 
| rightly applid to that which pleaſith me. | 


ODE. 23. 
I, 
Nay, yet I have not done : one triall more 
Thine heart muſt undergo, kefore 
I will accept of it : 
Unletle I ſee 
It upright be, 
I cannor think jr fit 
Tohbe admitred in my ſight, 
And to partake of mine etc;nall light. 
2. 
My Will's the rule of righteouſneſle, as free 
From errour a£ uncertainty : | 
Whar [ would have is jutt; 
| Thou muſt defire 
Whar I require 
And take it upon cruſt : 
If thou preferre thy will romine, 
The levell's loſt, and thou go it our of line. | 
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| 
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| 


| Do'ſt thou nor ſee how thine heart turnes aſide, par” 
4 SI 3TY40 4. + ; __ 
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anes toward thy ſelf ? How wide 
diſtance there: here ? 

| Unrt:1l I fee 

— 2% Botniides agree 

+ Alike with mine, t is cleer 

The mid4le js not where't ſhould be, 


Ard l 


| Likes ſomething berrer, though it looke ar mie. 


[, tha: know beſt how to diſpoſe of thee, 
Would have thy portion poverty, 
Leſt wealth thould make thee proud, 
And me forget : 
But thou hait ſet 
Thy voyce to cry aloud 
For riches, and unleile I grant 
All that thou wiſheſt, thou complain'ſt of want. 
[, to preſerve thine health, would have thee faſt 
From Natures dainties, leſt at laſt 
Thy ſenſes ſweet delipht 
Shou!d ead 11 ſmart : 
Bur thy vaine hearr 
Will have its apperite 
Pleaſcd ro day, trough grief, and ſorrow 


| Threaten to cancell all thy joyes to morrow. 


'$] LL 
I, to prevent thine hurt by cliniing high, 
Would have thee ke content to lic 


Quiet and fafe below, 
Where peace doth dvell ; 
Bur thon doſt ſwell 


With vaſt defires, a: thouzh 
A little blaſt of vulgar breath 
Were better then deliverance from deat!:. 
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| The Scyoo! of the Heart. 


— — 


[, t@ procure thine happineite, would ha: 
Thce mercy at mine hands robe 
Bur rhou doſt n;erit plead 
Ard wilt have none 
| Bur cf thine owne, 
Tiil Juſtice ſtrike thee dead. 

Thus ſtill thy wand ring wayes decline, 

| And all thy crooked parhs go crofte to mine. 
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AN *mbleme 24 


£06 NAS A 
CORDIS RENOVATIO . 
Dibo uobis CORnouum,ct tpiritum nou: þ# 
ponam in medio uc{lri. c:-:4 . 55. 26. 
Ciunnoua cuncta placent,vctus e. COR pone nounum ys, 
Ouod tbi pro veatert Jponja Fepone cape. I! 
24 OAichd van bchem exes. Lot 
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| The renewing of the Hearr. 
| 


EzEK. 36.26. i 
eA wew heart will I give you, and a ner. || 
ſperit will I put within you. 


Epigr. 24- 
A* thou delighted with ſtrange nove.tics, 


Which often prove but old fr gh garniſht lies ? 
| Leave then thine old, take the new heart I give thee : 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| \ 
Condemne thy ſelf, that ſo 1 may repricve'thce. p 
| 
| 
| 


ODE. 24. 


| I, 
| No, no, I ſee 
Thete 1s no remedy, 
| An heart, that wants both weight, and worth, 
' That's filFd with naught bur empry hollowneile, 
And {crew'd ahde with ſtubborne wilfulnelle, 

Is onely fit to be caſt forth, 
| Nor to be given me 
| Nor kept by thee. 7 

2, | 
Then let it goe, | 
And if thou wilt beſtow 
| An acceptable heart on me, 
[1] furniſh thee wirh one ſhall ſerve the turne, 
Loth to be kept, and given : which will burne 

With zeale, yer not conſumed ke: | 
Nor with a ſcornfull eye | 

| 


Blaſt ſtanders by. 
- 3: Tic 
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will give thee, though it lie 


Z. 
EF” The heart, that I 


Buri'd in ſeas of forrowes, yet 
[Vil] not be drown 'd with doubr, or diſcontent, 


Thoug »h ſad complaints ſometimes may give a vent 


To griel, and teare: the checks miay wer, 
Yet it exceeds their art 
To hurt this hearc. 
4. 
The heart I give, 
Though it deſire to live, 
Aud barh. it {elf in all contenr, 
Yet\ will not toyle, or taint it ſelf, with any : 
Although it take a view, and raft of many, 
It feeds on few, as though ir meant 
To break faſt only here, 
Ard dine elſewhere. 


J * 
This heart is freſh, 


And new : an hearr of tleth, 


"- 
Lu Mae th ow nd 


Not, as thine old one was, of ſtone. 
A lively ſp' ritly heart, and moving ſtill, 
Active to what is 200d, bur flow to ill : 


| An heart, that with a ſigh, and prone 
Can blalt all worldly joycs, 
| As trifling toyes. 
| 6. 
| This heart is ſound, 
And ſolid will be found 3 


"Ti: not an empty ayrie flaſh, 
That haites ar Buttecflies, and with full cry 
Op e235 at ev rydlirtng. vanity. 
It fleights;and ſcornes ſuch paltry traſh : 
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Bur for: eternity 
Dares live, or die. 
I know thy mind: 
Thou ſeek ſt content co find 
In ſuch things as are new, and ſtrange. 
Wander no further then : lay by thine old, 
Take the new heart I give thee, and be hold 
To boalt rhy (elf of the exchange, 
And ſay, that a new heart 
Exceeds all art. 
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CORDIS ILLEVMINATIO. 
Nlluminabuntur CORDA ucsirg. £1... 


a RE: 


Lux de luce Deus caci lux PBica mund; . 
CORDE Fraucy teachras diſcutc luce tua , 

| 
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| The Sthodl of the Heart. rol | 
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'T heenlightening of the Heart: 


P$SAL- 34+5« 
They looked untohim,and were lightened., | 


Epigr. 25. 

* | T Hou that art Light of | ghts, tbe onely ſight 
Of the blmd world, lend me thy ſaving lieht : 

Diſperſe thoſe miſts, which in my ſoule have made 

| | Darkencſſe as deepe as bells eternall ſhade. 


ODE. 25. 


þ T. 
\ Alas, that I 
Could not before efpie 
The ſoule-confounding miſery 
Of this, more then Egyptian, dreadfull night ! 
To be deprived of the light, 
And to have eyes, but eyes devoid of fight, 
As mine have becn, is ſuch a woe , 
As he alone can know, 
That feeles it ſo. 
2, 
Darkneſle hath been 
My God and me between 
Like an opacous doubled ſkreen, 
Through which nor light, nor heat could paſſage find. 
Grofle ignorance hath made my mind, 
And underſtanding not bleer-ey'd,bur blind; 
My will to all that's good is cold, 
Nor can I, though I would, 
Doe what 1 ſhould. 
” 3 
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DI | No 
No, now [ {ce 
There is ro remedy 
Leit in my felf : jr cannor ke 
\That blind nicy in the darke ſhould tind rhe way 
To blefiednelte : although they may 
Imagine that high midni2ht is noone-day, 
As I have done til! now, they'll know 
" At laſt unto their woe, 
"Twas nothing ſo. 
4. 
Now | perceive 
Pre{umprion doth bercave 
Men of all hope oi heipe, and leave 
Them, as it finds them), drown'd iti mitery : 
Deſpairing of themielves, ro cry 
For mercy is the only remedy 
That finne-licke {oules can have : to pray 
Againſt this darknetice may 
Turne it to day. 
Then unto thee, 
Great Lord of I:zht, let me 
Direct my prayer, thar I may ſee. 
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Thou, that did ſt make mine eyes, cant ſoone reſtore 


Thar pow 'r of fight they hae before, 
And, if thou ſeeſt it good, canſt give them more. 
1e night will qarckly fhme hke day, 
If chou doe bur diſplay 
One glorions ray. 
I mutt confelle, 
And I can.doe no lefle, 
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Thou 
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Thou art the Sun of 'righteouſnetle: 
There's healing in thy wings : thy light 1s life, 
My Jarketietlc death. To end all rife 
Be thou nine hucband, ler mie be thy wiſe. 
Then both the ls -hr, and He that's thine, 
Though nohr, ; ad life divine, 
Will all benime 
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CORDIS TABVLA LEGES. 
Dabo legem meam 1m wictbus Corn, 
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| They that are ſkilfvll in all other arts, 
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The table of the Heart. | ſi 


I ER. 31. 33« 


I will put my Law in their inwardparts,| 
aud write it in their hearts, 


Epigr. 26. 


I% the ſoft table of thme heart 11 wyite 
A new Law, wh'h I newly will ind te. 
Bard ſtony tables did containe the old + 


But tender leaves of fiſh ſhall this infld. 


"ih Q D E. 26. 
I. 


What will thy ght 
Availe thee, or my light, 
If there be nothing in thine heart to ſee 
Acceptable to me ? 
A felf-writ heart will nct 
Pleaſe nie, or doe thee atiy good, I wor, 
The paper muſt he thine, 
The writing mine. 
2. 
What I irdite 
"Tis I alone can write, 
And write in bookes thar I my felf have made. 
'Tis not an eahe trade 
To read: or write, in hearts : 


When they take this in hand, 
Areat a ſiand. 
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Jo 
| My Law of old 
Tables of ſtone did hold, 
| Wherein I writ what I bctore had fpo'ten, 
A f1gne the Covenant 
Contain'd in them would due obtervance want. 
| Nor did they long remaine 
Coppy d again. 
| 4 
| Bur now [ll rry 
| What force in fleſh doth lie : 
Whether thine heart renew'd aftord a place 
| Fit ior my Law of grace. 


| 
| : 
| This covenant 15 hetter 


Eut by my Spirit, 

Go 

Vnen jm mens hearts, 

Ana their molt inward parts, 
I by my Spirit write my Law of iove, 

| They chen bezin to move, 

Not by themielves, but me, 
And their obedience 1s thetr liverty. 


| 
| 
| 


That ſerve their focs. 
When TI have writ 
My Covenant in 1t, 


A preicnt fit for me. 
The worth for which I look, 


Yer were they quickly broken : 


| . X —_— 
{ Then that, though glorious, of the killing letter 
| This 21ves life, not by merit, 


There are no itaves, but thoſe | 


View thine hcart by wy hight, and thou ſhalt ſee 
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Lies in the lines, not in the "_; of th book. 
Courle paper may be lin d 
With words refin'd. 


And ſuch are mine. 
No furnace can reline 
The cnoiſeſt ſilrer ſo to make it pure, 
es 7, - Asmy Law pur jn ure 
£2” oh ;Fijrgerh-the hearts of men : 
wW hich being ru} d, 14 written W th my Pen, 
My Spients &v.ry letter 
*Will make. them better. 
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ARATIO CORDIS. 
Conuentr ad vos,et arahumim, et 
ACC1PLCTLS lementem Ezxeh. 36.9. 
CORDLS agrum,Crucls aa ture proſenaat aratintgi. 
Cui' verhi nſperga, jemaia, Sponſe tut. 
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The tiling of the Heart, 


EZEK. 36.9. Y 
1 will turne unto you,and yee ſhall be tilled; 

and ſowne. I. 
Epigr. 27. 


Ine heart” s a field,thy croſſe a plow * be pleas'd 
Dear Sp2uſe, to till it, till the mould be rais'd 
Fit ſor the ſceding of thy word : then ſow, 
And if thou ſhine upon it it will grow. 


OpE. 27. 


T. 
So, now me thinks I find 

Some better vigour in my mind, 

| My will begins to move, - 
And mine aftettions ſtirre towards things above: 
Mine heart growes bigge with hope it is a field, 

| That ſome good fruit may yeeld, | 
It it were till'd, as it ſhould be, | 


Not by my ſelf, but thee. 
2. 
Great Husbandman, whoſe pow'r 


All difficulties can devour, j! 
And doe what likes thee beſt, | 

| 

| 


tlur—_— I — _—— ——_ 


| Ler not thy field, mine heart, lie lay, and reſt, 
Leſt it be over-runne with noyſome weeds, 
That ſpring of their own ſeeds : 
4 Unletle thy grace the growth ſhould ſtoppe, ; 
Sinne would be all my- croppe. 1.8 


| NET _ Break.) 
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F Break up my fallow ground, 
That there may not a clod be found 
To hide one root of finne. 
1p | Apply thy plow betime : now, now keginne 
W+ To turrow up my ſtifte, and ſtarvy hearr, 
No matrer for the {mart, 
Al though it roare, when it is rent, 
Let not thine hand relenrt. 


Corruption's rooted deep, 
Showres of repentaur teares inuft ſteep 
$ The mould ro mzke it [off : 

{Ir muſt beſtirr'd, and rurn'd, not once, bur oft. 
{Let it have ail its feaſons. O imparr 
3 The belt of all tnine arr. 
For, of it ſelf it is fo rough, 
A!l will be but enough. 
J* 
Or, if it be thy will 
To teach me, ler me learne the ſkill 
My {elf to plow mine heart ; 
\Theprofi will be mine, and 't is my part 
'To tazc the paines, and la) OB, t thouyn th encreaſc 
Without thy | cling ceaie : 
'ffir for nothing elſe, yer thoy 
May'!t make me draw thy Plow, 
6. 
Which of my Plowes thon wilt, 
For theu Rat n ore then one. My guilr, 
Thy wrath, iny rods, are all 


| Plor & fr to eae-mine hea: t to pieces {mall : 
ns; when in end thee neer, 
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| "Tis furrowed with fear : 
| 

| 

| 

| 


Each weed turn'd under hides its head, 
And ſhewes as it were dead. 


7. 
Bur, Lord, thy blel!ed paſſion 
Is a Plow of another faſhion, 

Better then all the reſt. 
Oh faſtenme to that, and let the heſt | 
Of af my powers ſtrive to draw it in, | 
| And leave no roome for linne. 
| 3+ The vertue of thy death can make f 
Fare Sinue its faſt hold forſake. | 
| \ h 
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| SEMINATIO IN COR. 
\erbumn {cunnanm cſt11 CORDE..16Þ.,. 
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1 / : 
Jenna 1am terre manda, aunne COLONO, - 
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The ſeeding of the Heart. | 


LyXxe $8.15. 


That on the good ground are they, which|| 
with an honeſt, and good heart, having| 
heard the word, keep it,and bring forth| | | 
frutt with patience, 


Epigr. 28, 


[ # the ficld of mine beart ſhould unto thee, 
Great Husbandman that mad'ſt it, barren be, ' 
Manure the ground, then come thy ſelf and ſeed it; 
And let thy ſervants water it, and weed it. = 


ODE. 28, 


T, 
Nay, bleſſed Lord, 
Unlefſe thou wilt aftord 
Manure, as well as tillage,to thy field, 
It will not yeeld 
Thar fruit which thou expeRelt it ſhould beare : 
The ground 1 feare 
Will ſtill remaine 
Barren of what is good : and all the graine 
| It will bring forth, 
As of its owne accord, will not be worth 
_ - The paines of gathering 
So poore a thing. 
2. 
Some faint defire , i 
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Thar qQuic kl; 7 W vill __ 

Wither, and die, is all thou cant e: PC 

Li ty u NegIE t 
To {ow it now t 15 ready, rhou 217 tn 

Thar 1 | i brad, 

Ard ds © grow 
Then at the fuft ic was. Thou muft hettow 

Some furthcr colt, 
Elſc all thy former labour will Le loſt. 


Mine heart no corne will breed 


Withour thy ſeed. 


3 , 
Thy Word is feed, 
And manure t90 : will ſeed, 


As well as fill mime nearr. If once r: «ere 


Well rooted there, 
It would come on apace: O then neglect 
No time . expect 
No hetter cfm. 
| Now, now thy field mine hearr is ready : reaſon 
Surrenders now, 
Now my rebellious will begins ro how, 
And mine afte&ions are 
Tamer by farre. 


Lord, I have laine 
Barren too long, and taine 


, I would redeem the time, that | nay te 


Fruittull ro thee, 
Fruitfull in knowledge, faith, obedience, 
Ere [ goe hence : 
Thar when I come 
At harveſt to be reaped, and brought home 3 
Thine Angels may 
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{ My foule in thy celeſtiall garner lay, 

| Where perfett joy, and bliile 

Etcrnall 1s. 

—P 

[t, ro intreat 

| A crop ol pure!t wheat, 

A bleſſing too tranſcendent ſhould appeare 

| For me to heare, 

| Lord, niake mie what thou wilt, to thou wilt cake 

| What thou do'{t make, 

| nd nor diſdaine 

' To houſe me, though amongſt thy courteſt graine, 

So I may be 

Laid with the gleanings gathered hy thee, 

When the full ſheaves are ſpent, 
] am contenr, 
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| The watering of the Heart. 


I's A. 27+ 3« | 


I the Lord ave keep it. 1 will water it eve-| || 
ry moment , i 


Epigr. 29. 


EN oſe downwards tow rds the earth, open above 

Tow'rds heauen mine heart u. 0 let thy love 
Diſtill mn fruttifying dewcs of grace, 

And then mine heart wull bc a pleaſant place, 


ODE. 29, 


I, 
See how this dry, and thirſty land, 
Mine heart, doth gaping gaſping ſtand, 
And cloſe below opens towards heav'n, and thee. 
Thou fountaine of felicity, 
Great Lord of living waters, water me ? 
Ler not my breath that pants with paine, 
Waſte, and conſume ir (elfe in yaine. : 
2, 
The miſts, that from the earth doe riſe, 
An heav'n-borne heart will not ſuffice: 
Coole it without they may, but cannot quench 
The ſcalding heat within, nor drench 
Its duſty dry defires, or fill one trench. 
Norhing, but what comes from on high, 
Can heav'n-bred longings ſarishie. 


__ 
See how the ſeed, which thou did'ſt ſow 
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Lies parchd, and wither'd, will not grow 
Without ſome moiſture, and minc hearc hath none, 
Thar it can truly call irs ov-ne, 


By nature Ot 1t ſe't, more then a ſtone: 


Unlelie thou water't, it will lie 
Drowned in duſt, and Nill be dry. 
Thy tender plants can never thrive, 
Whilſt want of warer doth deprive 
Their roots of nouriſhment : which makes them call, 
And cry to thee, great All in All, 
That ſcalonable ſhow rs of grace may fall, 
And varer them : thy Word will do'r, 
{i thou vouchſafe thy blefiing to r. 


O then be pleaſed to unſeal 
Thy icuntaine, blel:ed Saviour, deal 

Some drop: at leati, wherewith my drooping ſpirits 
ay be revived. Lord, thy merits 

Yeeld more refreſhing ten the world inherits : 
Rivers, yea icas, but ditches are, 
If with thy fprinys we them compare. 


If not whole ſhow'rs of raine, vet Lord, 
A littie pearly dew afiord, 


| Begot by thy celeftiall influence 


On fome cha!t vapour, raiſed hence 
To ke partaker of rhine excellence: 

A little, if it cone from thee, 

Will be of great availe to m:e. 

Thou boundlefie Ocean of grace, 

Let thy free ſpirit have a place 


Bt thin mine heart : full rivers then 1 know 


m_ 
<—_——_— 


CO ——— —— — — —— ww 


_— — 


-— _ —— 


—— — — 


qumy— 


# 
LE 
ab _ 


_ —_— — —— —— 


Qi 


The School of the Heart. 


CCR EG ——_—___—_ _— - ——_—— = —_ _— —_ ——_—_ 


119 
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Of living waters ; for ry will flow, 
And all thy plants, rhy fruits, and Aow rs will grow. 
Whilſt thy Springs their roors doe nouriſh, 

They muſt needs be fat, and flouriſh. 
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CORIS FLORES. 
Dilectus mcus deſcendit in hortum 
fuum. ut lika colligat. BF; 1 
| Hee tibi , nata tuo de - ſemine . conſecro, ſponſe E 
Lilia . et his patrium floribus addo folum 


| 20 Michel van lochem EPCU . 
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The flowers of the Heart, 


GANT 6: 3; 


| My beloved is gone downe into bis gar-! 
| aen, tothe beds of (prices, to feed 11 the 
gardens, aud to gather {ilizes. 


Epigr. 30. | 
Heſe lillies 1 doe conſecrate to thee, | 
| 


Beloved Spouſe, which ſprins as thou ma/'ſt [cy 
Out of the ſced thou lowed, and the ground 
Is better 'd by thy Flow'7s, when they abounds 


| | | 
| ODE. 31. 
' 
Is there a joy lixe this ? 

What can augment my bliſle ? 
| If my beloved will accept 

A - e of theie flowers kept, 
And conſecrated nnro hi: content, 

1 hope hereaiter he will nor repenr 

The cot?, and paines he hath beſtow'd 

So freely pon me, thar ow d 
| Him all I had before, 
| And intinitly more. 

2. 
Nay, try them, blePed Lord, 
Take them not on n:v v ord, 
But ler the colour, raft aud ir-&!! , 
The truth of their perie ions ell. 

Thou that art in..nite iu wildune ice; 
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| | If they be not the ſame that came from thee. 

x It any difference be found, 

| It is occaſion d by the gronnd, | 

fl Which yet [ cannot ſee | 

E | So good as it ſhould be, 
| 
| 


(bf 3. 
' What fay'ſt thou to that Roſe, 
| That queen of flowers, whoſe 
12 Maidenly bluſhes, freſh, and faire, 
vi | Out-brave the dainty morning aire ? 
1 | Doſt thou not in thoſe lovely leaves e'py 
i* | The perfett picture of that modeſty, 1 
Thar ſelf-condemning ſnamefaſtaefe, 


That is more ready to confefle | 
| 


p; A fault, and to amend, 
Wt Then it is to offend ? 


Is not this Lilly pure ? | 
Whar Fuller can procure 
A white ſo perfect, ſpotletle, clear, 
As in this flower doth appear ? 
Do {t thou not in this milky colour ſee | 
| | The lively luſtre of ſincerity, | 
| Which no hypocrifie hath painted, | 
Nor ſelf-reſpetting ends have tainted ? | 
Can there be to thy ſight 
A more entire delight ? 


»L 

Or wilt thou have belide 

Violets purple-di d ? 
The Sun-obſerving Marigold, 
Wl | Or Orpin never waxing old, 
” | The Primroſe, Cowſlip, Gilliflow'r, or Pinke, | 
[| | Orany flow'r, or herbe, that I can think 8 | 
. Tho), 
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Thou haſt a mind nnto ? 1 ſhall | 
Quickly be furniſht with them all, 

If once [ doe but know 
That thou wilt have it ſo. 


6. 
| Faith is a fruitfull grace, 
| Well planted ſtores the place, 
'1 Fills all the borders, beds, and baw'rs 
| With wholſome herbs, and pleaſant flow rs. 
Great Gardiner, thou failt, and I beleeve, 
| | \What thou do'ſt meane to gather thou wilt give. 
| Take then mine heart in hand to fill'r, 
| And it ſhall yeeld thee what thoa wilt, 
| 
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Yea thou, by gath'ring more, 
Shalr ſtill increaſe my ſtore. 
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CORDIS CVSTODIA . 


 Omn1 custodia ! Crua COR {yum . Fu 4.25 
| Cua r bene conclufum pigil hic COR protege hertum , | 
Proffricts munit quem ttmor eſe. Der '” 
Mlithel wan lechem emu , 
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| The keeping of the Heart. 


| 


| Prove. 4+23+ 


| Keepethyheart with all diligezce. 


Ejpigr. ZI. 


1h» to agwd'n, ' hat 1; cCojcdronnd, 

T1 bea-t is facly k pr, wh hb (tl! is found 
Compaſft w th care, .nd guardei with thu feare 
Of God, as with a flaming ſword, and jpeare. 


ODE 31, 


The Soule. I 


| Lord, wilt thon ſaffer this ? Shall vermine ſpoile 
The i1 uit 61 a!l thy toyle, 
Thy trees, thine herbs, thy plants, thy tiow'rs thus : | | 
| And for an overplus 
Of ſpite, and malice overthro': thy mounds, 
Lay common all thy grounds ? 
Canſt thou endure thy pleaſant garden ſhould 
Be thus turn'd up as ordinary mould ? 


Chriſt, 2. 


What is the matter ? why do ſt thon complaine ? 

Muſt I as well maintaine, 

| And keep, as make thy fences ? wilt thou rake 

No paines for thine own ſake ? 

| Or doth thy ſelf-confounding fancy feare thee; 
When there's no danger neer thee ? 

Speak out thy doubrs, and thy defires, and tell me, | 
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What enemy or can, or dares to quell thee ! 
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The Soule. &. EY 


Many, and mighty, and malicious, Lord, 
Thar ſeek, with one accord, 
To work niy ſpecdy ruine, and make haſte 
) To lay thy garden waſte. 
The devil! is a ramping roaring lion, 
Hares at his heart rhy Zion, 
And never gives it reſpit day, nor hvure, 
But ſtill goes ſecking whom: he may devoure. 


The world's a w iklernelle W herein I find 
Wild beaſts of ev'ry kind, 
Foxes,and Wolves,and Dogs, and Boares, and Bears; 
And which augments my feares, 
Eagles and Vultures, and ſuch birds of prey, 
W1!l not be kept away : 
Beſides the light-abhorring Owles, and Bats, 
And ſecret corner-creeping Mice and Rats. 


But theſe, and many more would not diſmay 
Me much, unlefle there lay 
One warſe then all within, m qa [ meane, 
My talle, wnjul unclean, 
Faithlefe, Aifloyal ſelf, that both entice, 
And enterraine each vice. 
This homebred traiterous partaking s worſe, 
Then all the violence of forain force. 


6, 


Lord, thou maift ſee my feares are grounded, vite 
Not from a bare furnule, 
Or douhrt of danger only, my. delires 
Are but what need requires, 
Of thy divine protection, and defence 
To keep thele vermine hence : 
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Which, 
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Which, if they ſhould notbe xe reltrain'd by thee, 
Would grow roo ftrong to be l.epr out by me. 
Chr' '(i. " 
Thy care 1s jult,and | approvc tily Care. 
| Bur yer thy CON31 Orts a! c 


| P;cr:i ey ior, evn in that Care, an 1 {care © 
| Where! 4 [: doth ar }\ care” 
| Then: 1a. what thou ard Cit, my protection 


Fo 


| To keep thee from defetion. 
The } eart titat cares, and fegzes; is kept by me. 
I watch thee » Whilſt rhy tocs wes FWRcce d byte. 
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' CORDIS V IGILIA 
EQO dormio, Et COR Meum uIGU2T. con 5.5 
Te vg exquarit COR dum 1 ſopor occupat arts. : 


= - | 
"Nec fine te noctu nec potis eſe die. 
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The watching of the Heart. 


E ANT. GeZs 
I ſleep, but my heart wateth, 


| 
| 
| 
Epigr. 32. 

ww Hilft the ſoft bands of ſlecp tie uÞ my fences, 

My watch/ult heart, free from all ſuch, Pretcaces, 
Searches for hee, engquires ef all about thee, 
Nor day, nor n'ght, able to be without thee, 


ODE. 32. 
I. : 

It muſt be ſo : that God that gave | 
Me !entes, and a mind, would have 
[Me 11! ſe then, both, but in their ſeveral kinds, | 
Sicep nut re: reſh my ſenies, bur wy inind $ 
A (pai. e of heav'nly tre, thar feeds 

Cn a-ticn, and employn-ent, needs 
No 117, Ec reſt : for, when it thinks to pleate | 
[cicy wwh jdlenenie, tis leaft ar ca.e. 

Th- oh quiet reſt reire!h the head, 

, The teaurtthat ftirres not ſure 15 dead. [ 
1 
Whilſt then niy body eaſe dcth take, 
My re) reiws ing heart * all wake : | 
And that mi.e heart the betrer warch may keep, [* 
il Il lay niy *en{es for a rin to fieep. 1 
| Wanton de re. fall not e rice, [ 
| Nor luſt erveip'e them ro vice: 
No fading colours ſhall allvre my \ ght, 

G 5 | Ne r{ | 
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Nor ſounds —_— mine cares with their delig ht: 
I't bind my ſmell, my touch, my taſt. 
To keep a itrict religious falt. 


3* 
My worldly buſnefie ſhall Tie ſti!l, 

That heay uly thoughts My mind may fill : 
My Marthaes cumb' ring cares ſhall cea'e their nviſe, 
That Mary may attend her better choile. 

Thar meditation may advance 

Mine heart on purpoſe, noc by chance, 
' My body ſhall keep holy day, that ſo 
My mind with better liberty may goe | 

About her bus'nele, an:{ in2rofe | 

That gaine, which worldly men count loſſe. | 


And though my ſenſes lleep the while, 
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My mind my fenſes ſhall heawle 
With dreames of thee,dear Lord, whoſe rare perfections 
Of excellence are iuch, that bare inſpections 
q Cannot luttice my greedy ſoule, 
Nor her ferce appetite controule, 
| Bur that the more {ke lookes the more ſhe longs, 
f And {trives to thrult into the thickelt throngs 

Of thoſe divine diſcoveries, 

Which dazell even Angels eyes. 

© + 

Ch could I lay aide this fleſh, 

And follow after thee with freſh : 
And free de{ires, ny diſentangled {oule, 
Raviſhc with admiration, ſhould roule 

It ſelf, and all its thoughts on rkee, 

And by belceving ſtrive to ſee, 
W Tar | is coir to fleſh and blood, 


{ And only by fruition underſtood, 


The, 
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Y 
Lhe La of Coahfer rall. grace, _ | 
Thar ſhines in thy Sunne-ſhaming face. | 

; 


6. 


But what I can doe that [ will, 
Waking and ſleeping, ſeck thee ſtill: ir 
[1] leave no ptace unprid into behind me, | 
Where I can but imagine I may find thee ; 
Il atke of all I meet, if they 
Can tell thee where chou art, which way 
Thou go ſt, that I may follow after thee, | 
Which way thou com ſt, that thou mai ſt meet with me.]} 
If.not thy face, l ord, let mine heart. 
Behold with Moſes thy back: yort- 


— 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Emblcme 33, 


CORDIS VVLNERATIO. 
Tetendit arcum ſunm.et polut me quali 
| licnum ad lagittam. Thren,3 .12.. 
| Millecos hoc waldis,med lux transfuge ſaquths 
| Pharmaca ſunt tua qug min ora dectra fact . 
| Michd wan lochem exc | 
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The wounding of the Heart ;| 


L'aM. 3-12. 


| He hath bent bis bow, and ſet me as a mark 
for the arrow, | 
| 


Epigr. 33. 
A Thwſand of thy irangeſt fhaſts, my lebt, 
Draw 19 agamſt this h:art with all thy m:ght, | 
Aud ſirihe it through : T hey, that ta necd ave ſtand [1 
| 0, Care, are bealtd by l hy wounding hand. 
| 
ODE. 33. | 
IS ” | 
| Nay, ſpare me not dear Lord, it cannot be |: 


The; ſhould be hurt, that wouadel are by thee. { 
Thy ſhafts will heale the hearts they hit, * | 
| And to each fore its falve will fit. |; 
' All rearts by Narure are both fick, and ſore, : 
Aud mine as much as any elfe, or more : # 
There is no place thar's free from finne, [| 
Neither without it, nor within, 
\ | And univer:all malaties dee crave 
Variety of niedicines to have. | 
2, | 

Firſt, ler the arrow of thy piercing eye, 
| Whoſe light outvieth the ſtar-ſpangled ſkie, | 
Strike through the darkneile of my mind, | l 
And leave no cloudy milt behind. | 
Let thy reſplendent rayes of knowledge dart | 
Brighr Leames of underſtanding ro mine hearc, a 

'S 


 —————_———_—_—_————— ” — tn re ——— 


# 
- 


| 


_— pi $44 


 —_—_——_—_—_—_ 


© The Schaol of the heart. 


134 


To my fane-fhadew” d heart, wherein 
Black ignorance did tirft begin 

{ To blurre thy beauteous Image, and deface 
| The glory of thy ſelt- — grace. 


© Next let the ſhaft of thy ſarppoinre pow'r 
| Diſcharg ed by that ſtrength thar can devour 
Al difhiculries, and encline 
Stout oppoſrion to rehgne 
| Its ſteely ſtubborneſle, ſubdue my will, 
| Make it hereafter ready to tull.ll 
| Thy royall Law of rignreouſneſle, 
| As glad!y, as I muſt conteile 
{ It hath fulnille1 hererofore th' unjuſt, 
| Prophane, and cruell lawes of its own luſt. 


| Then let that love of thine, which made thee leave 


The botome of thy Father, an:! be cave 
Thy ielf of thy trauicen Jenn 9:0ry, 
Macrer for an eternal] /t-:ry. 
Strike through mine affection al together, 
And let that Sun-ſhige cleer the cloudy weather, 
Wherein they wander withour guide, 
Or order, as the wind, and tide 
Of floting vanitie: tranſport, and roſie them, 


Till ſelf-tegorren troubles cu be and croile them. 


Je 
Lord, empty all thy Quivers, ler there be 
No corne! of my ſpacious hear 'ert free, 
Tl! 4!l he bar one wound, wherein - 
No jubctili fight-aLhorring fine 
May lurk in ({ccret uneſptd by me, 
Qr ceigne in power unſubd1'd by thee. 
F<:tea thy purchas'd vidtory, 
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Thar thou maift ride crivaphancly, 
And leading captive all captivity 
Maiſt put an end to enmity in me. 


6. 
| 
'T 


Then, blelied Archer, in requitall [ 
To ſhoote thine arrowes back again will try. 
| By pray 'rs, and praiſes, ſighs, and obs, 
| By vowes, and teares, by groans, and thrgbs, 
; TH ſee if I can pierce, and wound thine hearr, © 
And vanquiſh thee againe by thine own art. 
Or, that we may at once provide 
For all miſhaps that may beride, 
; Shoot thou thy ſelf, thou poliſhr ſhatr, ro me, 
And I will ſhoot my broken heart to thee, 


| 
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The Schoul of the Heat. E2 


The inhabiting of the Heart, 
GAL. 4+ 6+ 


God bath ſent !o-th the Spirit of hts $on 
tnto your bearts. 


Eg! . 34 | 


Ine hea-t's an hnuie, my lint, and thou ccnſt tell 
Th.:e's ron ennuch O 'e” thy Spirit arwell 
For ever there + bx! (0 1 hin maſt love me, 
And being 104 'd1I m.y 1game love thee, 


ODE. 34. 


I, 


Welcome, great gue? this houſe, mine heart, 
hall all | be thine : 
I will ret '1gne 
Mine intereſt in ev'ry part : 
Oaly be pleas'd to uſe it a> thine own 
For ever, and inhabite it alone ; 
There's roome en2ayh, and if the furniture 
Were anſwerably fired, [| am ſure 
Thou would'ſ|t be well content to ſtay, 
And by thy lighs 
Poticiie my fighr 
Wirth ſenſe of an eternall day. 
2. 


It is thy building, Lord, *r was made 


At thy command, 
And ſtill doth ſtand 


4 


Upheld, and ſhelter'd by the ſhade | 


rt. 
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Of thy pcoretting providence : though ſuch | 
As is decaied, and in;paired much, | 
Since the :emovall of thy reitdence, 

| When with thy grace giory aeparted hence , 
It hath been all this while an Inne 

To intertaine i 
The vile, and vaine, | 

| And wicked companies of {1nne. 


Z« 
Although't be but an kouſe of clay, 
Fram'd ous of duſt, 
And ſuch as muſt 
Diflolved'be, yet it was gay, 
And glorious indeed, when ev ry place 
| Was furniſhed, and fitrted-with thy grace : 
When in the Preſence-chamber of n.y mind, 
The bright Sun-beame: of perfet knowledge ſhind : 
. When my will was thy Red-chamber, 
Andevr'rypowr 
A ſtately Tow'r 
Sweetned with thy Spirits amber. 


ap 
But whilſt thou do'ſt thy ſelf abſent, 
| It 15 not grown 
| Noyſome alone, 
| But all to pieces tarne, and rent. 
| The windowes all are ſtopt, or broken ſo, 
| Thatno light without wind. can thorow goe. 
| The roofe's uncover'd, avid the wall's decai'd, 
| The door's flung off the hooks, the tloor's unlai'd. 
| Yea, the foundation rorren is, 


And every where 
6:1 It doch appeare 
All that remaines is farre amiſſe, 

$. Bur 
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Bur if thou wilt returne againe, 
And dwell in me, 
Lord, thou ſhalr ſee 

What care ['ll rake to intertaine 


| Thee, though nor like thy ſelf, yer in ſuch ſort, 
| As thou wiit like, and I fhall thank thee for'r. 
| Lord, let thy bletſed Spirit keep polleſiion, 
And all things will be well ; ar leaſt confeſſion 
Shal! tell thee what's amifle in me, 
And then thou ſhalt 
Or mend che fault, 
Or take the blame of all on, thee. 
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"The enlarging of the C— 


PSAlL. 119.32. 


[ will runne the way of thy Commande- 
ments, nhex thou ſhal! exlarge mybeart, 


Epigr. 35: 

Ow pleaſant is that now, which heretofore 
Mine beart bels buter, ſacred learnings lore ? 
Enia ged hearts enter wuhgreateſt caſe 

The ſtraxeſt paths, and rune the narroweſt wayes, 


ODE. 35. 
I, 
What a blefſed change find, 
Since 1 intertain d this gueſt ! 
Now me thinks anorher mind 
' Moves and rules within my breft. 
| Svre'y 1 am nor the lame, 
| Thar I was before he came, 
| Bur I then was niuch roo blame. 
| 2. 
=—_ before my God commanded 
Ary ihing he would have done, 
| vas Cloie, and grippie handed, 
Made an end ere | bezunne. 
It he thought i ir fir ro lay 
Jud-ements on me, | could fay 
They are good, bur ſhrinke away. 


3 
All the wayes of righteoulnalle 
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| 
I did tink were full of trouble, | 
I comp!am'd of refioufnefle, | 
And cach duty ic-nied double. 
Whilit I ferv'd him bvt of feare, 
Ev ry minare did appeare 
| Longer farre then a whole yearc. | 


| Striftnefſe in Religion ſeemed | 
Like a pined pinion'd thing : 
Bolts, and 1etters I efteemed 
| More befeeming for a King, 
Then for me to bow my neck, 

{ 


And beat anothers beck, 
When I felt my conſcience check; 
But the caſe is alter d S.4 | 
He no ſooner turnes his eye, 
But I quickly bend, and bow, 
Ready at his teer to lie : | 
Love hath taught-me to obey | 
All his precepts, and to ſay, | 
Not to morrow, bur to day. ET 
6. | 
What he wills I ſay I muſt : 
What I muſt I fay I will : 
He commanding it is juſt 
What he would { ſhould fulfill. 
| Whilſt he biddeth I beteeve 


What hecalls for he will give. | 
To otey hm is to live. 


VO 


His Command'ments grievous are not 


Longer theu n:en chinkth@m fo; _ | 4 
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Though he ſend me fortn I care nor, 

Whilſt he gives me ſtrength to goe. 
When, or whither, all is one, 
On his bus neſle, not mine owne, 
I ſhall never goe alone. 


3, 


[f I be compleat in him, 


| And in him all fulneile dwelleth. 
| am ſure aloft to (wim, 
Whilſt that Ocean overſwelleth, 
Having him thar's All in All, 
- Tam confident I ſhall 
Nothing want, for which I'call. 
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| The inflaming of the Heart. 
P$AL- 39+ 3+ 


My beart was hot within me: while I was 
muſing the fire burned, 


. 
> 


E-pigr. 36. 
Pare not, my love, to kindle, and enfiame 
Maine beart within throughout , untill the ſame | 


Breake forth, and burne : that ſd, thy Salamandr, 
Mine beart may never from thy furnace wander. 


Ope. 36. 
| 'T., 
: Welcome, holy, heavenly fire, 
' Kindled by immorrall love: 

; Which deſcending from above, 

' Makes all earthly thoughts retire, 
| And give place 

| To that grace, 

| Which with gentle violence | 
 Conquers all corrupt afteions, 
 Rebell Natures inſurrettions, | 
| Bidding them be packing hence. 


| 2. | 
Lord, thy fire doth heat within, | 
' Warmeth not without alone : 
Though it be an heart of ſtone. | 
Hard as ſteel, 
If it feel 


Of it ſelf congeal'd in ſinne; 
| 
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f | Thy diflolving pow, it groweth 
| SOIT as WAXE, and quickly takes 
| Any print thy Spirit make, 
#:{ Paying what rhou fai'ſt it oweth, 
| | Of it ſelf mine heart is dark, 
| Bur thy fire by ſhining brighr, 
Fills ir full of ſaving light 
Thougli't be burta little ſpark 
Lent by thee, 
| I ſhall fee 
| | More by it, then all the light, 
| Which in fulleſt meaſures ſtreames 
{ | Fiom corrupted Natures beames, 
| Can diſcover to ny fight. 


+] Though mine heart be ice, and ſnow, | 
| To the things which thou haſt choſen, "og | 
'} All benum'd with cold, and frozen, 

>| Yet thy fire will make it glow. 

it | Though it burnes, 

j When it turnes 

| Tow'rds the things which thou do'ſt hats : 
{| Yet thy bletied warmth,no doubr, 

| | Will that wild-fire ſoone draw our, 

|| And the heat thereof abate. 


| | Lord, thy fire is a&ive, uſing 

' | Alwayes either to aſcend 

| Toits native heavn, or lend 

| Heat to others : and diftuſing 

| | Of its ſtore 
Gathers more, 


| Never ceaſing till it make 
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The School of the | Heart, 


Al things 5 like it ſelfe; and longinj 
To ſee others come with thronging 
Of thy goodnefle to partake. 

6. 


Lord, then let thy fire enflame 
My cold heart ſo thoroughly, 
That the heat may never die, 
Bur continue ſtill thr ſame : 

That [ may 

Ev ry day 

More, and mor e, conſuming finne, 
Kindling others, and attending 
All occalions of aſcending, 
Heaven npon earth begin, 
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; The ladder of the Heart, 


Ps AL. 845. 
1: whoſe beart are the wayes of them. 


Epigr. 37. 
0 1u'd'ſt thou, my love, a ladder have, whercby |} 
Tho mat ft clymbe heaven to (it downe on hiz1? |} 
' In thineowne beart then frame thee ſteps, and bend 
| Thy mind to mnſe how thou inai'ft there aſcend, 


ODE. 37. 

| The Sonle. © "MW 

BY: 4 What? 

+ Shall I 

| | Alvayes lie 

| Grov ling on earth, 

| | Where there is no mirth ? 
Why ſhould I not aſcend, 

And climbe up,where I may mend 
My meane eſtate of miſery ? 
Happinefle I know's exceeding high : 
| Yet ſure there is ſome remedy for that. 


Chriſt, . 2, 
| True, 
$5. There is. 
| | Perfect blille, 
The fruitof love, 
May be had above : 
Bur he,that will obraine 
Such a gold-exceeding gaine, 
Muſt never think to —_ the ſame, 
And ſcale heav'ns walls, untill he frame 
A ladder in his heart as near as new. 


[- 


|; 
| Coriſt, 


3 0 
Lord, 
I will: 
Bur the ſkill 
Is not mine owne : 
Such an art 's not knowne, 
Unlefie thon wilt it teach : 
It js farre above the reach 
Of mortall minds to underſtand. 
Bur if thou wilt lend thine helping hand, 
I will endeavour to obey thy Word. 


well 
Then, ſee 
That thou be 
As ready prelt 
To performs the reſt, 
As now to promiſe faire, 
And I'll teach thee hay to reare 
A ſcaling-ladder in thine heart 
To mount heaven with : no rules of art, 
But 1 alone, can the compoſure tell. 


Jo 
Firft, 
Thon muſt 
Take on:truſt 
All that i lay, 
Reaſon muſt not fway 
Thy judgement crolle4p mine, 
Burt _ Scepter quite refigne. 


Which will ſtay thy "4a what e er betides, 
And ſatisfie thine hunger; 4 and th y. thirſt. 


_— 
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Faith muſt be both thy ladder BS + 
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I 
| 


6. 


Then, 
The round 
Next the ground, 
Which I mult ſee ; 
Is Humilitie : 
From which thon muſt aſcend, 
And with perſeyerance end. | 
Vertue to VEITUC, grace tO grace, 
Muſt each orderly ſucceed in'ts place. 
And when thou haſt done all beginne againe. 
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The flying of the Heart: 


I's a. 60. 5. 


ho are theſe that fly as a cloud, and as the 
Doves to thety windowes £ 


" IE 34a Av. SS. < ew af. ev Z.a4 W _— 


Epigr. 38. 


O H that mine heart had wings lize to 4 Dove, 
That 1 might quickly baſten hence, and move 

With ſpeedy flight tow "ds the cel. ſtiall ſphzares, 

As weary of this world, it s faults and fears) 


ODE. 38. 


I. 


This way, though pleaſant, yet me thinks is long : 
Step after ſtep makes little haſte, 
And I am nor fo ſtrong 
As ſtill to laſt 
Among 
So great 
So many lets: 
Swelrer'd and (will d in ſweat 
My toyling ſoule both fumes and frets, 
As though fhe were inclin'd to a retreat. 
2. 
Corruption clogs my feet like filthy clay, 
And 1 am ready ſtill rolfp : 
Which makes me often ſtay, 
When dſhould trip 
Away. 
My feares 
H 5s. _ An 


— 
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The School of the Heart. 


"had faults, are ſuch, 
As challenge all my teares 
| So juſtly, that it were nof much, 
F| If Lin weeping ſhould ſpend all my yeares. 


This makes me weary of he world below, 
And greedy of a place above, 
'__ ,On which1 nay beſtow, 
My choiſelt love, 
And (0 
Obrtaine 
That favour, which 
Excells all worldly gaine, 
And maketh the polleliour rich, 
| In happineſle of a tranſcendent ſtraine. 


4 
| Whar'muſt [ ſtill be rooted here below, 
And riveted unto the ground, 
Wherein mine haſte to grow 
Will be though ſound, 
pb But flow ? 
# I know 
{| The Inne exhales 
Grofle vapours from below, 
Which, ſcoruing as it were the vales, 


| Bur my fault-frozen heart is ſJow to move, 
| Makes poore proceedings ar the beſt, 
| As though it did not love, 
F Nor long for reſt 
Above. 
Mine eyes 
| Can upward looke,. 


{ On mounraine-topping clouds themſelves beſtow, 
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As though they did deſpiſe 
Alt things on earth, and could not brooke 
Their preſence : but mine heart is flow to riſe. 


6. 
Oh that it were once winged like the Dove, 
That in a moment mounts on high, 
Then ſhould ir ſoone remove, 
Where it may ly 
In love. 
And loe, 
This one deſire 
Me thinks hath imp'd it fo, 
Thar it already flies like hre, 
And-ev n my verſes into wings doe grow. 


\ 
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Emblemc 39. 
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The union of the Heart. 


E ZE Ke. Fle.TIg. | 
1 nil grve them one beart, 


Epigr. 39+ 
Ize minded minds, b:arts al he heat ily 
Afﬀettcd will together line, and die : 
| Many things meeie, and part : but loves orcat gab'e 
Tying 1w9 hearts makes bem inſeparab/e. 


ODE. 39.. 


The Sowle. Wn + 


All this is not enangh : me thinks I grow. : 
More greedy by fruition : wharl get | _ 
Serves bur to ſet 
An edge upon mine appetite, 
| And all thy gifts doe bur invite 
My pray'rs for more. 


| 


| Lord, if thau wilt nor ſtill encreaſe my ſtore, 
Why did'ſt thou any thing ar all beſtow ? 
C briſt. | 
| And#s't the fruit of _ ing ſtill to crave? 
| Thenletthinecheaart nee, be to mine, 
| And mine to thine 
| -. Ina firme union, whereby . © 500 
| We mayno more be thou, and I, --- - ! 
Or, 4, and thou, 


But both the ſame : and then 1 will avow, 
Thou canſt not want what thou do ſt with to have. 


The Scoot 'o the Heart. I.5-7 
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True, Lord, for thou art All in All tome, | 
But how to get my ſtubborne heart to twine, | 
And cloſe wich thine, 
I doe not know, nor can [ guelle 
How I ſhould ever learne, unletſe 
Thou wilt dire& 
The courſe that. 1 muſt take to that efleR. 
| Tis thou, not I, muſt knic mine heart to thee. 
(Chriſt. ; 
K 'T is true, and fo 1 will : but yet thou muſt 
| Doe ſomething tow'rds it too : Firſt, thou muſt lay 
All fnne away, | 
And ſepafate from thar, which would 
Our meeting inreicepr, and hold 
| Us difiant ful: 
[ am all goodnele, and can cloſe with ill 
No more, then richeſt diamonds with duſt. 


] 
Then thou muſt not count any earthly thing, 
How ever gay, and glorioully ſer forth, | | 
Of any worth, 
Compar'd with me, that am alone | 
Th eternall, high, and holy One : 
Bur place thy love 
Onely on me, and on the thiugs above : 
Which true content, and eadlelſe comfort bring. 


6. | 
 Loveis the loadftone:nf the heart, the glow. | | 
| The cement, avdthe foder, which alone | 
Umrtes 3 one 
Things that befare were nat the ſame, [- th 
But only bke, imparts the-nawe, 
And nature too 
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Of each to th' other : nothing can undoe 
| The knot thar's knit by love, if it be true. 


But if in deed, and truth thou lovelt me, 
And not in word alone, then I fhall find 
Thar thou doſt mind 
The things I mind, and regulate 
All thine afteftions, love, and hate, 
Delight, deſire, 
Feare, and the reſt, by what I doe require, 
And I in thee my (elt ſhall alwayes ſee. 


— — ————— — —— 
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CORDIS QVIES. 
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requem tuam . 9ſal, us, 7; 
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Unuy «@ Centrum nam Deus vudl quaes. 
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The reſt of the Heart. 


PSAL. 16.7. 
Returne untotby reſt, O my ſoule, 


m— 


* 


Epigr. 4.0. 


| 


For God atoiic, th: author of its blsſe, 
tts Only reſt, its 0pcly center bf 


| 


, 
FF! {- 


MJr%4#:, ſtirring heart, that ſiekes the beſt, | Mi 
Car find n0 place on earth wherein to reſt : [ 


I, 
Move me no more, mad world, it is in vauie, 
| Experience tells me plaine 
I ſhould deceived be, 
| [f ever I againe ſhould truſt in thee. 


Thy treafuries both great, and ſmall; . 


| 
l, 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Yet could it never finde--! 


| Wee One place wherein ro ret, | | 
Though it hath ofrea tric4 all the beſt. $ be | 
2. 1 

Thy profits þrought me. Joſſe in ſtead of gaine,:': . [1] |} 


 Audall thy pleaſures paine : 
| Thine honours, blurr'd my name 


 Aﬀtorded me, was not enough ro make _ | | 


Onk 40. , (| 


My weary heart hath ranſack: all | 


And thy large inventories beares-in:minder 5: © | | | 


With the deep ſtaines of (elf-confounding ſhame, _ '- 2] '#Þ 
Thy wiſdome made me turne ſtarke fool, 'F 
And all the learning, that thy ſchool. I i 


— : 
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{' 
[| Me know my (elf, md rake 
It 1 Caie of my betrer part, 
| Which ſhould have periſhed for all thuie hearr. 3 


£1 L 


| J* 
| | | Net that there is not place of reſt mn thee 
YH: For others : but for me 
There is, ther e can Le, none : l | 
That God, that made mine heart, is Þe alvne, ' 
Thar of him:{eli hoth can, and wit I, 'F 
Give reſt unro my thouyh s, a" 1i1ll k 
Them full of all content, and quiernctie, 
That io I may pc u.cne 
My ſoale in, at!ence, 
Unrill he find it time to call mie hence. 


- - . x. LC 
— A — —_—— —— ta. th. -- 


W | On thee then, asa ſure ſoundation, 
Ati A tried corner-!tone, 
| Lord, I will ſtrive to raiſe 
| The tow'r of my ſalvation, and thy praiſe. 
In thee, as in my center, ſhall 
The lines of all n'y longings fall. 
To thee, as to mine anchor, ſarely ti'd 
My ſhip ſhall ſafely ride. 
Oa thee, as on my bed 
of ſoft repoſe, I'll reſt my weary head. ' 


5J* 
Thou, thou alone, ſhalt be my whole defire, 
I'1 nothing elſe require, 
i But thee, or for thy ſake. 
| | In thee I'll ſleepe ſecure, and when I wake 
| Thy glorious face ſhall ſatisfie 
| The longing of my looking eye. 
T'll roule my ſelf on thee, as on my rock, 


_—_ - - — _ _ _ _ —_ 
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And threatning Cangers rs mock. 
Of thee, as of ny rreaſure, 
| [11 boaſt, and bragge, my comforts know no meaſure. 


| Lord, thou ſhalt be mine All, I will not know | 


Bur whar reefs on thee : 
{ Thou ſhalt be ail the pleaſure 1 will ſee 
In any thin? the ea"th aFords. 
| M:ne heart ſhall owne no words F 
The matter of thy praiſe. | 
Nay, 1 will nor be mine, 


Unlefle thou wilt vouchlate to have me thine, 


| 


> #. 


| Of honour, out of which I cannot raiſe | $1 
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The School of the Heart. 6 
The bathing of the Heart, 


JOEL 3.21. 


[ will cleariſe therr bloud, that 1 have not 
cleanſed. 
Epigr. 41. 
Tis bath thy Saviour ſwet with drops of bloud, 
Sich heart, of purpoſe far to doe thee good, 


They that have tri'd t can theuertwe tell, 
ſome then and uſe it, if thou wilt be well, 


Ove. 4x. 


I, 
All this thy God hath cone for thee : | 
And now mine heart 
{tr is high time that thou ſhould'ſt be 
| Acting thy parr, 
And meditating on his bleffed Pafſion, 
Till thou haſt made it thine by imitation. 4 
2, | 
Thar exerciſe will be the beſt 
And fſureſt meanes, 
To keep thee evermore at reſt, 
And free from paines. 
To ſufter with thy Saviour is the wav 
To make thy preſent comforrs laſt for aye. 


Trace then the ſteps, wherein he trade, 
And firſt begin 

To ſweat with him. The heavy load, 
Which for thy ſinne | 
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He underwent, {queer d bloud out of his face, 
Which-in great drops came trickling downe apace. 


——_ 


Oh let not then that precious bloud 
Be ſpilt in vaine, 
But gather ev ry drop. 'Tis good 
To purge the ſtaine 
Of guilt, that hath defiF'd, and overſpred 


Thee from the ſole of th'toot to th'crown of. th'head. 


5. 
Poiſon pollefleth every veine, 
The fountaine is 
Corrupt, and all the ſtreames uncleahe : 
All is amiſle. 
Thy bloud's impure, yea thou thy ſelf, mine heart, 
In all thine inward pow'rs polluted art. 


When thy firſt father firſt did ill, 
Mans doome was read, 
That in the ſweat of 's face he ſtil] 
Should eat his bread. 
What the firſt Adam in the garden caught, 
The ſecond Adam in a garden taught. 


Taught by his owne example, how 
To {weat for finne, 
Under that heavy weight ro bow, 
And never linne 
Begging releaſe, til] with ſtrong cries, and teares 
The loule be drain d of all its ſaults, ard feares. 


It fins impnted gailtoppreſt 
Th Almighty ©, 
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' The School of the ; Heart. 
 Thathisfad ſoule could find no reſt 
Under that woe : | 


But that the bitter agony he felr 
Made his pure bloud, if not to ſweat, to melt. 


Then let that huge inherent mafle 
Of linne, thar lies 
In heapes on thee, make thee ſurpaſlle | 
| In reares, and cries, 
* BStriving with all thy ſ:rengrh, untill thou ſweat 
Such drops as his, though not as good, as great. 
I ©. 
And if he thinke it fit to lay 
Upon thy back, 
Or paines, or duties, as he may | 
Unrill it crack, 
Shrinke nor away, bur ſtraine thine utmoſt force 
To beare them cheerfully without remorlte. 


EEE 
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The binding of the Heart, 


Wil ts 
M1: 
Hos. 11.4 ſl: 
1 drew them with cords of a man, with| \\} 
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Epigr. 42. 
M7: ants, I doe conſeſſe, a cord were ſound 
Hcaty, andh.rd by thee, when thou waſt bound, 
Great Lord of love, with them, but thou haft twin'd 
Gentle lowecor 1s my tender beart to bind, 


ODE. 42. 


What ? could thoſe hands, 
That made the workd, be ſabjet vnto bands ? 
Could there acord be found, 
Wherewith omniporence it ſelf was bound ? 


Wonder mine heart, and ſtand amaz'd toſre 
The Lord of liberty 


Ka 


Led captive for thy lake, and in thy ſtead. 
Although he Aid 

Nothing deſerving death, or Re, yet he 

Was bound, and pur to death,to ſer thee free. 


2, 


Thy finnes had ti'd 
Thoſe bands for tnee, wherein thou ſhould'ſt have di'd : 
And ihou did ſt daily knir 


Knors upon knots, whereby thou miad'ſt them fit 


| Cloſer, andfaſter, to thy faulty {cif. 


So lixe a Curſed elf, ; 
I Ue'x'eſls, 
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'H (clpletie, and hopcletie, friendleſſe, Far forlorne, 
The finke of ſcorne, 

And kennell of contempt, thou ſhould ſt have laine 

Eternally enthrall d to endlelte paine. 


3* 
| Had not the Lord 
|| Of love and life been pleaſed to attord 
His helping hand of grace, 
And freely pur hiniiclf into thy place. 
* | So were thy bands transferr'd, but not unti'd, 
F Uncill the time he di d, 
' 1 And by his death vanquiſht;and congqu'red all, 
That Adams fall 
; | Had made victorious. Sinne, Death, and Hell, 
! | Thy farall focs, under ht: footſtoul fell. 
| 4. 
in Yet he meant nor 
| That thou ſhould'ſt uſe the liber ry he got 
| As it ſhould like thee beſt 
| To wander as thou liſtclt, or to rt 
ln ſoft repoſe carelel!e of his commands : 
He that hath loos'd thoſe bands, 
\Whereby thou waſt enflaved to the foes, 
| Binds thee with thoſe, 
Where with he bound hinifelf to doe thee good, 
| The bands of love, love writ 1 lines of blood. 
FL 
| His love to thee 
Made hum to lay aſide his Majcty, 
| And cloathed in a vaile 
Of fraile, though faultleſie fleſh,become thy baile. 
But love requireth love : and fnce thou art 
Loved by him, thy part 


* | [t is to love him too : and love attords F 
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The ſtrongeſt cords 
That can be : for it ties, not hands alone, 


Bur heads, and hearts, and ioules, and all in one. 


6, 
Come then, mine heart, 


| And freely follow the prevailing art 


Of thy Redeemers love. 
Thar ſtrong magnerique tie hath pow r to move 
' The ſteeli'ſt ſtubbornelle. If thou but twine, 

And twiſt his love with thine, 
And by obedience labour to exprelle 

Thy thankfulnefle, 

[r will be hard to ſay on whether fide 
The bands are ſureſt, which is faſteſt tide. 
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@ The prop of the Heart, | 


| Hts heart i fixed, truſting in the Lord. 


affratd, 


| Epigr. 43- 

| M Y week, and ſecb/c heart, a prop muſt uſe, 

| But pleaſant fruits, and flow*rs doth refuſe : 
; My Chrift my p'llar is. 04 bmrety, 

| Fepoſe, and reft my ſelf, alone w.tl T. 


| | ODE. 43» 
| 


I. 
Suppoſe it rrae, that whilſt rhy Saviours ſide 
Was furrowed with icourges he was ti'd 
Unto ſome pillar faſt, 
| Think nor, mine hearr, it was becauſe he could 
Nor ſtand alone, or that left looſe he would 
Have ſhrunk away art laſt. 
i Such weaknetle ſuits not with Omniporence; 
; Nor could mans malice match his patience. 


2. 
But, if ſo done, 't was done to tutor thee, 
| Whoſe frailry; and impatience he doth ſee 
| Such, that thou haſt nor ſtrengrh, 
| Nor will, as of thy ſelf, ro undergo 
The leaſt degree of duty, or of woe, 

But would'ſt be ſure at length 

To flinch, or faint, or not to ſtand at all, 
Or in the end more fearfully to fall. 
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Thy very frame, and figure, broad ab Ve, 

Narrow t eneath, apparently doth prove 
Thou canſt nor: ſtand alone, , 

Without a prop to boullter, and to ſtay thee. 

To truſt ro thine own ſtrength would ſoone betray thee. 
Alas,thou now art growne 

So weak, and feeble, wav'ring, and unſtaid, 

Thou ſkrink'ft ac the leaſt weight thar's on thee laid. 


The cafcſt commandments thon declineſt, 

Ard at the lighteſt puniſhments thou w hineſt : 
Thy reſtletie morions are 

innumerable, like the troubled fea 

\Wheoſe waves are tois'd, and tumbled ev'ry way. 
The Hound- -purſued Hare 

N 4 CENCE © many coubles, as thou do'ſt, 

[ill chy croile couries in themſelves are loſt, 


Get thee ſome ſtay that may ſupport thee rhen 
Arid fablith thee, leſt rhou ſhould ſtarr a; oaine 
But where fvay it be fonnd ? 
\Wi!l pleaſant fruires, or flowers ſerve tre turne ? 
No, 60, my tort ring heart w1ill overturne, 
And lay them on the ground. 
Daint: es way ſerve to miniſter delight, 
Bar ſtreagth is onely from the Lord of might. 


6. 


Betake thee to thy Chrilt then, and repvuie 
Thy felfe in all extremities on choſe 
His everlaſting armes, 
Whe; with he girds the heavens, and uphold: 


1} © 791./a7s of the carth, and afely folds 
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| His El hfull fects Go harm ee. 
Cleave cloſe ro him by ſaith, and let the bands 
| Of love tie thee in thy Re den: ers hands. 


/ * 
' Come life, come death, come devills, come what v ill, 
| Let I; all ned {0 thou tha! titand ltedia ut ft us 
And all rhe pow rs of hell 

Shall not prevaile t> ſhake thee with their ſhock, 

So long as cho art founded on that rock : 

No dinty ſhall thee quell, 

Nodanver !! all diſtuibe thy que {fare, 

Nor ſoule-perplexing icares thy mind anate, 
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S TIMVINS CORDIS CHRISTI FLAGELLA 
Virga in dorlo cius. qu uciGer CORDE pre«.is 1 


Ceſjar 1 I11CYS, celya ant tua un wigul, ue lagella: 


Coge.. " oy intum COR cans fogs, 
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The ſcourging of the Heart, 


Prov. IO, 13+, 


A rod ts for the backe of him that ts vos 
of underſianaing. 


Epigre 44+. 
Hen thou withhold'ſt thy ſcourges, deareſt love, 


My ſluzgifh vcart ts ſlack, and ſlow to move. 
Oh lct 2t not jt md ft+11, but lafh ut rather, 


And arroeut though unwilling, tothy Father. 


ODE. 44: 


F. 
Whar doe thoſe ſcourges on that ſacred fleſh, 
Sporlette and pure ? 
| Muſt he, that doth tin-weari'd foules refreſh, 
Himſelt endure 
Such tearing tortures ? Muſt thoſe fides be gaſh'd ? 
Thoie ſhoulders laſh'd ? 
Is this the trimming-thar the 'world beſtowes 
| Upon ſuci robes of majeſtic as thoſe ? 
| 2. 
Ig t not enough to die, unlelle by paine 
Thou antida:e 18 
Thy death before hand, Lord ? \What do'ſt thou meang JI 
| To aggravare - 
The gwilr of ſinne ? or ro enhance the price 
Thy ſacrifice 
' Amounts to ? Both are infinite. | know, 
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| And can by no addirions greater grow. -: 
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& | Yet dare I not imagine that in vaine 
F ; Thou did it endure 
#} One {tripe : though nor thine owne thereby, my gaine 
Thou did 'it procure, 
| That when I ſhall be ſcour ged for thy ſake, 
| Thy ſtripes may make 


Mine acceptable, that I may nor grutch, 


F!| When I remember thou hait borne as much. 


| As much, and more, for me. Come then mine heart, 
And w ingly 

Submir thy ſelie to iutter : ſmile at ſmart 
And death det e. 

' Feare not to feel that hand correfting thee, 

| Which ſer thee free. 

If Stripes as the tokens of his love he leaves, 


Who ſcourgeth ev ry ſonne whom he receives. | 
| 


There's fooliſhnel.e hound up within thee faſt : 
Burt yer the rod 
| Of fatherly correCtion at the laſt, 
Ii bleſt by God, 
Will drive it farre away, and wiſdome give, 
That thou maiſt live, 
| Not to thy ſelf, bur him, that tirſt was flaine, | 
And died for thee, and then roſe againe. 


| 0, 


I! Thou art not onely dull, and flow of pace 

| | Bur ſtnbborne 100, 

$1 And refr actory, ready to outface, 

| Hl Rather then doe, 

"Thy duty : though thou know'ſt it muſt be fo, 


Thou 
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Thou wilt not gO 
The way thou ſhould it, rill ſome affiition 
Firit ſet thee right, then prick, and ſpurre thee on, 


Top-like thy figure, and condition is, 

Neither to ſtand, | 
Nor ſtirre, thy f{eif alone, whilſt thou do it mitie 
An helping hand 

To ſet thee up, and ſtore of ſtripes beſtow 

To make thee goe. 

Begge then thy blefled Saviour to transferre 
His ſcourges unto thee, to make thee ſtirre, 
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* Embleme-45. $ 


SEPLMENTVM CORDIS CORONA 
SPINEA. 
Sepiam unan tum puns 0)et . 2.0 
{Ve careat tua ſpma roſiy, COR concolor armet. 


Horto areel, ſamas. ſeps diadoma frras., 
4. & 4 [{rhel an F I ECL 
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| There's cauſe enough of both, I muſt confeſle : 


1 will hedge up thy way with thornes, 
| 
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The hedging of the Heart, 
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Epigr. 45+ 
| HE*- » that of thornes would gather roſes, may 
In his ownheart, if handled the right way. 
Hcarts hedged with Chriſts Crowne of thornes, in ſtead 
Of thorny cares, will ſweeteſt roſes breed. 


| ODE 45+ 


| A crowne of thornes ! I thought ſo: ten to one, 
A crowne without a thorne there's none : 
There's none on earth I meane, what ſhall 1 then 
Rejoyce to ſee him crown'd by men, 

By whom Kings rule, and reigne? Or ſhall I ſcorne, 
| And hare, ro ſee earths curſe, a thorne, 

Prepoſt rouſly preterr'd ro crowne thoſe browes, 
From whence all bliffe, and glory tlowes ? 
| Or ſhall I both be clad, 
And alſo lad, 
To think it is a crowne, and yet fo bad ? 

2, 


Yet, what's that unto me, unletle 
I rake a courſe his crowne of thornes may be 


Made mine, transferr'd from him ws. me? 

| Crownes had they been of ſtarres could adde no more | 
Glory, where there was all before, worſe, | FR 
| And thornes might ſcratch him, could nor ehim 
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Then he was made tinne, and a curſe. 
Come then, mine hearr, take downe 
| Thy Saviours Crow ne 
{| Of thornes, and ſee if thou canſt make't thine owne. 


| Remember firſt, thy Saviours head was crown'd | 
| By te ame hands that did him wound : 
{ They meant it not to honour, but to ſcorne him, 
| When in ſuch ſort they did bethorne him. 
' Think earthly honours ſuch,if they redound 
' Not o his glory, tit are not ſound, 

' Never beleeve they minde to dignitie | 

Thee, thar thy Chiiſt would crucifte. | 
Think ev ry CrOWne a thorne, 


Unletie 't adorne 
Thy Chriſt, as well as him, by w hom 't is worne. 


| | 

| Conſider then that; as the thorny crowne 

| Circled thy Saviours head, thiue o'wne 

| Continuall care to pleaſe him, and provide 

| For the advantage of his hae, 

Muſt fence thine ations, and aftections ſo, | 

Thar they ſhall neither dare to goe 

$ Out of that compatle, ior vouchiaſe accelle 

To what night make that care goe lee. 
Let no iuch thing diaw nigh, | 

which ſhal! not [pic 

Thornes ready plac'd to piick it till it die. 

IThus, compa%s'd with thy Saviours thorny C.owne, 

Thou mai {t ſecurely fit thee downe, : | 

I And hope thar he, who made of water wine, *, | | 

| W:1l turne each Thorne umto a Vine, 

Were thay mai {t gather grapes, and to deli;,in Ro | 
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Roſe: : nor bl the prickles frighr thee, 
Thy Saviours lacred temples tooke away 
The curſe, that in their [ arpnetle lay. 
So thou mai'it crowned be, 
As well as he, 
And at the laſt light in his light ſhalt ſee. 
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| The faſtening of the Heart: || 
JE re 32. 40. 

I willpat my feare in their bearts, that] 
| they ſhall not depart from me. 


| Epigr. 46. 

 T' Hos, thath waſt nailed to the Croſſe for me, 
Left 1 ftould ſlip, and fal! away from thee, 
| Drive home thine holy feare into mine berrt, 

' Andclench.it fo, that it may Cer depart. 
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{| ODE. $6. ihe 
| 1 a ul [2 
| ) . i i 1:44 
| | what? do'ſt thou ſtruggle to get foole againe? * J: HAY 
| . : 188; 
1 | Haſt thou ſo ſoone forgot the former vpaine, [| 
I 


That thy licentious bondaye unto finne, 
And luſt enlarged thraldome, pur thee in? 
Haſt chou a mind againe to rove, and ramble 
Rogue-like a vagrant through the world, and ſcramble 
For ſcraps, and cruſts of earth bred baſe delights, 

1 | And change thy dayes of joy for tedious nights 

Of ſad repentant ſorrow ? 

{| What ? wilt thou borrow 

That griefe to day, which thou muſt pay to morrow ? 

| 2, 

No, ſelf-deceiving heart, leſt thou ſhould'ſt caſt 

Thy cords away, and burſt the bands at laſt 
Of thy Redeemers tender love, I'll rry | 
| Whar further faſtneile in his feare doth lie. 

| The cords of love ſoaked in luſt may rot, 
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# And bands of bounty are t00 oſt forgor' 

| Bur holy filial! feare, like tro a naile 

[ Faſt ned-in a ſure place, will never faile 

This driven home wH! rake 
Faſt hold, and make 

| | Thee that thou da _- 10t thy God ſorfake. 


4 Remembe; how, beſides thy Saviours hands, 

"| Wherewith they led him hound, h's holy hands, 
| Andieer, we: e pierce how they nail'd him laſt 
| A | Unto his bicrer croue, and how art !ait 

' His precious ſide was goared With. & i eare. 

|| So hard tharp-pointed ir'n, and tee} did teare 


if The ſoy raipne ſalve for {:n- "Procu! 'E4 WOC. 
þ | Then that thov miai'ſt not farle 
i. Of that availe, 


| Refuſe not to be faſt'ned with his naile. 


4 
{| Lovein an heart of fleſbs is apt to taint, 
I Or be fly-blowne with folly : and its fajat 
ii Aud feeble ſpirirs, when it wen moſt faire, 
Are often fed on by the empry aire 
| | Of popular applauſe, unlefſe the ſalt 
Wy '| Of holy feare in time prevent the fault : 
#9 | But ſeaſon'd ſo it will be kept for ever. 
! He, that doth feare becauſe he loves, will never 
| Adventure to oftend, 
| Bur alwayes t: end 
$ | His beſt endeavours to content his friend. 
$ | Though perieRt love caſt out all ſervile feare, 
$2 | Becauſe fuch feare hath rorment : yet thy digar 
Redeemer meant not (© to ſet thee free, 
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| His tender tleſh, that from thoſe wounds might flow! 
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| Thar filiall feare, and thou ſhould frangen be. 
| ; Though, as a ſonne, thou honour him thy :ather, 
| Yet, as-a maſter, thou matt feare hm rather. 
| Feare's the ſoules Centinell, and keepes the heart, 
Wherein love lodyes fo, thar all the art, 
'And induſtry, of thoſe, 

That are its foes, 

Cannot betray it to its former W9cs» 
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Embleme 47. 


MVSTVM CORDIS E 


S| 

TORCVLARI. CRVCIS.. | 
Vinim kxtificet COR hommas. Pjal. wes. | y 
Een Cypri promnr botrus, COR exape.qrata n 


De torculari qug cence vina flunnt. 
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The School of the Heart. 18 g 
The new wine of the Heart. 

: | P;Ar, I O4.1T ['Y, 
wene that maketh glad the beart of man. 


Epigr. 47. 
| CHriſt the true Vine, grape, «luſter, on the Croft 
Trod the W nepreſſe alone, unto the loſſe 
Of bloud,c l;fe.Draw thankfull heart,aud ſparenat: 
| Rere's wine enough for all, ſave thoſe that care not, 


R ODE. 47. 


I, 
Leave not thy Saviour now, what ev'r thou do'ſt, 
| Doubrfull diſtruſtfull heart, 
' Thy former paines, and laboury, all are loſt, 
If now thou ſhalt depart, 
And faithleſly fall off at laſt from/him, 


Who to redeeme thee ſpar'd nor life nor limme. 
2. 

Shall he, that is thy Cluſter, and thy Vine, 
| Tread the winepreſle alone, 
; Whilſt thou ſtand'ſt looking on ? Shall both the wine, 
And worke be all his owne ? 
| See how he bends, cruſht with the ſtraitned Screw 
Of that fierce wrath, that to thy ſinnes was due. 


3 
Although thou canſt not helpe to beare ir, yet 
' Thruft thy ſelfe under too, 
That thou mai'ſt feel ſome of the weight, and ger 
Although not ſtrength to doe, 
jet will ro ſufter ſomething as he doth, 
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| C | That the ſame trefle ; at once may lc queere you both. 


$i: Thy Saviour being prels 4 to death, there ran 

Onrot his ſacred wounds 

That wine, that n:aketh glad the heart of man, 
And a:! his toes confounds. | 

[i Yea, the full-tlowing fountain s open ſtill 1 

| For all —ace-chicllits hearts to drinke their fill. 


And not todrinke alone, to ſatiate 
Their longing appetites, 
Or drowne thoſe cum|brous cares, that would abate 
The edge of their delights, 
But, when they royle, and foile themſelves, with finne, 
Both to refreſh, to purge, and cleanſe them j in. 


—_—— 


] 


Thy Saviour hath begun this Cup to thee, 
And thou mult not refule'r. 
Preſſe then thy fin-ſwol[n ſides, untill they be 
Empty, and fit to uſe't. 
Doe not delay to come, when he doth call, 
Nor feare to want, where there's enough for all. 


Thy bounteous Redeemer in his bloud 
Fills thee not wine alone, 
But likewiſe gives his fleſh to be thy food, 
Which thou ma''ſt make thine owne, 
Ard feele on him, who hath himſelf revealed 
The bread of Lite by God the Father ſealed. . 


S. 


Nay, he's not food alone, but phyiicke too, 
| When ever thouart ſick, | 
And in thy weakneie {trenzth, that thou mai'ſt doe « 
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Thy duty, and not ſtick 
Ar any thing, that he requires of thee, 
How hard ſocver it may {eemie to be. | 
| 9 « | 
Make all the haſte then that thou canſt to come, | I 
Before the Cay be paſt, nl |; 
| And think not of rerurning to thy home, | {XY 
Whilſt yet the light doth laſt. | Wh 
The longer, and the more thou draw'it this wine, ey 1 
Still chou ſhalt tind it more, and more divine. | 
I 2. 
| Or if thy Saviour think jr weet to throw 
Thee in the Preile againe, 
To ſufter as he did : yer doe not grow 
Diſpleaſed at thy paine : 
A Summer ſeaſon followes, Winter weather, 
| Sat ring you ſhall be gloriti'd together. 
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| REVER. 22- O7; 

| Tit Spirit, and tre Bride [ay, Come. And 
| lethimtbat heareth ſay, Come. And let him 
that is athirſi, come. And whofrever wall, 
let him take the water of life freely, 
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S this my period ? Have I now no more 
To doc kercafrer ? Shall my wind give ore 
Its helt irv loyn. ak NS, and ale DE, 
Or buli'd orhe: wile? Shoul ! I not ice 
How 10 in prove my 1! 20:19hrs more thriftily, 
Beſore | lay the'e Heart Scnool Lettures by ? 
' Se.t-wnow edge 5s an everlattiag tuske, 
An Et1 ;C..CWOLKE, > doth not oneiy acke 
whole man 0; he rime, bur challen zerh 
Wo deks up a'! his noOwers until] leath. 
Yer as 1n other Schuvles they have a care 
To cail for repo iO, « and are 
Bin: c! as well in {EcAINY? O YETRNG 
W 1a: they _ Carn £ UTE, "0 game 
M11 "he aces 41 - — of kt 10 © _ pes mY 
Inyc :: 2n, wmlit they _ [CLE CT 
So mi? i ikewr'e take one thao &vICY 
 Whar | have done, cre | 1:,5cee?? anc, 
' Perhaps [| may nave Ca; le ro mer UC, 
\ To alter, or ro adce : he VL: oc 5 mire, 
| And 1 may n:aanz2ge 17, as 1 'ew ire 
With ny creat Mat :@©: eve. Then! elit 
, From takir:2 our now lenons, ri! 
Howl retaiine the old in meiory 
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land if 1t be his pleaſure, I ſhall lay 

[I:1cic 1E:tons before oth ers, that ihey may, 

XC Icarne then roo, or only cenſure nic; 

l Il Wait With patience che ſucceile to (ee. 

Ana though I looke not to have leave to play, 
ur nat this School allowcs nor, yer | may 
Anothe: rime perhaps, if they approve 

o. thcle, iuch az they are, and ſhew their love 

To the Sciv9! of ; he Heart, by calling for't, 
| Adde other lefſons more of the like ſort. 
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The Learning of the Heart. 
The Preface, 


Am a Scholar. The great Lord of Love 

And life, my Tutor is : Who from aboyc 

fall rhar lack Learning, to his School invires, 

My Hearts my Prayer-book, in which he writes, 
dy(temes of all rhe Arts and Facultics ; 

Firſt reads to me, then makes me cxercilc, 

Bur all in paradoxes, ſuch high ſtrains, 

As flow from none bur love Inſpired Brains : 

Yet bids me publiſh chem abroad and dare 

T* excel] his Arts above all other Arts that are, 

[I Why ſhould I nor? me thinks ir cannot be, 

{Bur they ſhould pleaſe orhers as well as mc. 

Come then joyn'd hands,and ler our heart's embrace, 
Whilft chus loves Labyrinth of Arts we race; L 
[ mean rhe S7/:2m's call'd Lib val - 

. Both Tr:::4n, and & 4a pr, fevn in ail, 

With the hipher Faculties, Pr3i1opny 6 
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And Law, and Pby5;%, and To:2!rg7e, 
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192 The School of the Heart. 


The Grammar ot the Reart, 


PSAIL, 15.2. 
T hat [| peaketh the Truth in his Heart. 


Y Grammar, I define to he an Art, 

M Which reacherh me to wrire and ſpeak mine hearr, 

By which I learn tha: ſmooth tongv'd flarr'cies are 

Falſe Lar;uaze, and in love irregular. 

Among*ſt my Letrers, V ow- wells I admir, 

Of none bur Conſonant ro ſacred Wr::, 

And therefore when my Scul in ti'cnce moans, 

Halt vowel'd ſighs, and Coulle deep thong'd groans, . 

Mute looks, and liquid tears in itead of words, 

Are of rhe language rhat niine hearr affords, 

And fince true love avhors all variations, 

My Grammar hath no moads nor CONJugations : 

Tenſes, nor Perſons, nor Declertions, 

Caſes, ror genders, nor compariions : 

What are my Letters are, my Words but one, 

And on the meaning of ir love alone. 

Concard is all my Syntay and agreement : 

Is in my Grammar perfe& regiment. M 
He wants no Language that harh learn'd to love, [| 


When tongues are ſtill, hearts will be heard above. JB 
BR 
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PSALc 48. I; 
My Heart is inaiting 4 god matter, 


Y Rethorick is nor ſo much an Arr, 
As an intuicd habir in mine Heart, 
Which a (weer ſecret Elegance Inſtills, 


\nd all my Specch with Tropes and Figures fills. 
Love is the to::gues Elixir, which dorh change 
he ordinary fenic of words, and range 
hem under other kinds, diſpoſe them (© 
har ro the heigit of eloquence they proxw ,» 
Eyn in their native plainneſs, and muſt ve 
& underitocd as bketh love and me. 
When I ſay Chriſt, 1 mean my Saviour; 
hea his Commana'ment niy hehaviour : 
F..r to that end it was he hither came, : 
And to rh's purpoſe Pris | Hear h's Name, 
When [ ſay Hallow be thy name,he knows 
wou:d be hoy : for hs glory grows +4 
Together with my gn:0d,and he hath not 
Given m-Te honour then h{(miclf hach gor 
$5 when | lay, Lord ler thy Kingdom come, 
He underſtands ir, I would be ar home ; 
To raign with him in g'ory. So grace Irings 
My love u1 mac ro be the Rin of Kings 


Ke teacherh me to lay, Thy will 56 dore, 


Bur meaneri he wouli have me Co mine own; 
By makirg me 10 vil the {ime he doth, 


And © torulcmy felt and ferve tim both, 
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794 _ Rhetorick f the Heart. 


89 when he ſaith, My Son give me thire e heart: 
I know his meaning 1s, that I ſhould parr 
Wh ai! Thave for him, give him my lelf, 
And to be rich in him from worldly pelf. 
When he lays come ro me, I know that he 
leans | ſhould wair his coming unto me, Fi 
Since tis h's coming unto me tha: makes th 
- Me come to him, my part he undertakes. 
And when he ſays, Behold I come, Iknow 
His purpoſe and inrent 1is I ſhould go 
Wirh ali the ſpeed T can, to mcer him whence 
Ris coming is attract ve, draws me hence. 
Tiick-folied Repnirions in Love, 
Are no fautolovzies, bur ſtrongly move 
And bird en:0 Attention. Exclamarions, 
Are the hearts heayen-p'ercing Exaltions. 
Epipnonemaes and Apoltropnes, 
Love likes of well, bur no Proſopopes. 
Nor doubtful bur careful delivera-ions, 
= olds as grounds of ſtrongeſt Reſclutions. 
hns love and I a thouſard ways can nd, 
To peak and underſtand each orters min a, 
ll detcant upon that which unto o-hers, 
I: but plain Song, and all their Muſick (motkers. 
Nav that which werldly wit worms call nonſenc2y,, 
[s :nany times loyes pureſt Eloqrence, 
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The Logick of the Heart. 


I Pet. 3. 15. 
Be ready always to give an Anſwer to every may 


that aSketh you a Reaſon of the Hope that 25 #11 jor. 
> 


Y Logick is re faculty of Faith, 
Where all thirigs ate refolv'd :nro he faith ; 
And Ergoes drauntrom truſt and corttac ice 
Twiſt and tie Truths with ftronger cor tequerice 
Then either ſenſe or reaſon : ior tlic heart | 
And nor the head is fountain of this Arr. { 
and whar the heart o\j1eas none can rofv've, | ” 
Bur God himielt, v1] death ri frame d'ffo'vye. | 
Nay Fai h can after death 4: pu'e with duft, 
And argue aſhes into ſtronger rruſt. 
And berrer hopes rhen Braſs ard Marb!e can 
Be emblemes, of un:o the owurward mh. 
All my invention is to find what terms 
My Lord and I ſtand in : how he confirms 
His promiſes ro me, how T inherir 
Whar he hath purchaled for me by his meric, 
My jnapment 1s {ib miflion to his will. 
and when he once hath ſporen tn be ſtill, 
My Merthod's tn be ordered by him 
Vhar he diipoich, har Tihink moſt rrim. 
Loves Arguments, are all | will, chou muſt, 
Ta VV lar he fays and commands are re and juft, 
Vhen to diſpnre and argue's our of Seaton, 
Ti;en to believe and ro oe! is Reaton. 
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